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DUKE, MAR, and EARL 
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Newceaſtle, &c. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, | | 
H E Favours have been ſo many and ſo great, which your Gra- 

. ce's unwearied Bounty has conferred upon me, that I cannot omit 

this opportunity of telling the World, how much I have been obliged, 

and by whom. My Gratitude will not ſuffer me to ſmother the 

favours in ſilente; nor the Pride they have rais d me to, let me conceal the 
Name of ſo excellent a Patron. The honour of being favoured by the Great 
Newcaſtle, is equal with any real Merit, I am ſure infinitely above mine. 


Net the encouragement I receive from your Grace, is the certain way to make the 


World believe I have ſomeAeſert, or to create in me the moſt favourable thoughts 


of my ſelf. My Name may rhus,when otherwiſe it would periſh, live in after 


Ages, under the protett ien of your Grace s, which, is famous abroad, and will 
be Eterniz/d in this Nation, for your Wit beyond all Poets; Julgment and 
Prudence, before all Stateſmen; Courage and Conduct, above all Generals; 


 Conſtancy and Loyalty, beyond all Subjetts ; Virtue and Temperance, "above all © 
and Horſtmanſhip, and all other Arts he- 
 fittingyour Quality, excelling all Noblemen : And laſtly, for thoſe eminent 


Philoſophers ;, for Skill in Weapons 


Services in defence of your King and Country, with an Intereſt-and Power much 
exceeding all, and with Loyalty equalling any Novleman. And indeed, the 


firſt was ſo great, that it might juſtly have made the greateſt Prince afraid of a 2 2 


it, had it not been ſo ſtrongly ſecured by the latter. 


All theſe Heroick Qualities I admired, and "worſhiped at a diſtance, before. p Ph | — ; 4 


Thad the Honour to wait upon. vu Grace at your Houſe» For ſo vaſt was your 
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Bounty to me, as to find me out in my obſcurity, and oblige me ſeveral years, 


before you ſaw me at Welbeck ; where (when I arrived) I found a reſpett 
+. ſo extreamly above the meanneſs of my Condition, that I ſtill received it with 
*\ -% - bluſhes; having had nothing to recommend me; (bur the Birth and Education, 
mit out the Fortune of a Gentleman) beſides- ſome Writings of mine, which 
| your Grare was pleaſed to like. Then was ſoon added to my former Worſhip and 
Aadmiration, infinite Love, am infinite Gratitude, and a Pride of being fa. 


vo by one, in whom T obſerd d a Majeſty equal mth greateſt Princes, yet 

Aﬀability exteeding ordinary Gentlemen. A Greatneſs, that none ere 7 
oathed without Awr, or parted from without Satisfaltiun. . 

Then (by the great honour I had to be daily admitted into your Grace's pub- 

| lick aud private Converſation) I ers that al mir able Experience and Fudg- 

ment ſur mounting all the Old, and that vigoroufneſs of Wit, and ſmartneſs of 


® Expreſſion, exceeding all the Young, I ever knew ; and not only in ſhary and 
© + apt Replies, the moſt excellent way of purſuing 4 Diſcourſe 5 but (which is 


much more difficult) by giving eaſie and unforced occaſions, the moſt admirable 
may of begining one; and all this adapted to men of all Circumſtances and Con- 

" ditions. Nu Grace 1 able to diſcourſe with every Man in his own way, 
which, as it ſhews you to be a muſt accurate Obſerver of all Ant tempers, ſo it 
ſhews your Excellency in all their Arts. But when I had the favou? daily to be 
admitted to your Grace's more retired Converſation, when I alone enjoyed the 
honour, I muſt declare, I never ſpent my hours with that pleaſure, or improve- 


ment; nor ſhall I ever enough acknowledge that, and the reſt of the Honours 


done me by your Grace, as much above my Condition as my Merit. 

And now, my Lord, after all this, imagine not I intend this ſmall Preſent 
of a Play (though favoured here by thoſe I moſt wiſh it ſhould be ) as any return 5; 
for-all the Services of my life cannot make a ſufficient one. I only lay hold on 
thus occaſion, to publiſh to the World your great Favours, and the greatful Ac- 


omledgments of, 5 = 
3 | 7 | 4 
> | My moſt” Noble LO R, 
f 8 4 | * | | 
24 Your Grace's moſt obli ged, 
* 4 | 


4 


RF kumble, and obedient Servant, 


- 


| To. Shadwell. 
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HE Story from which I took the hint of this Play, is famous 
all over Spain, Italy and France : It was firſt put Tito a Spa- 
. . niſh Play (as I have been told) the Spaniards having a Tra- 
| dition (which they believe) of ſuch a vicious Spaniard, as 
is repreſented in this Play. Ftom them the Italian Comedians took it, 
and from them the French took it, and Four feveral French Plays 
were made upon the Story. | $I 
The Character of the Libertine, and conſequently thaſe of his Friends, 
are borrow d; but all the Plot, till the latter end of the Fourth Act, is 
iew : And all the reſt is very much varied from any thing which has 
deen done upon the Subject. 8 ; 
hope the Readers will excuſe the Irregularities of the Play, when 
chey confider, that the Extravagance of the Subject forced me to it: 
And I had rather try new ways to pleaſe, than to write on the fame 
Road, as too many do. I hope that the ſevereſt Reader wilfnot be of- 
fended at the, Repreſentation of thoſe. Vices, on which they will ſee a 
dreadful puniſhment. wflifted. And I have been told by a worthy Gen- 
« tleman, Fac many years agone (when firſt a Play was made upon this 
Story in Italy) he has ſeen it Acted there by the name of Atheiſto Ful- 
minato, in Churches, on Sundays, as a. part of Devotion; and ſome, 
not of the leaſt Judgment and Piety here, have thought it rather an 
"Suſeful Moral, than an incouragement to Vice. - SR 

I have no reaſon to cofiplaia of the ſucceſs of this Play, ſince it 
pleaſed thoſe, whom, of all the World, I would pleaſe moſt. Nor 

was the Town unkind to it, for which rea ſon I muſt applaud my good 
Fortune, to have pleaſed with f little pains: There being no Act in it, 
which coſt me above Five days writing; and the laſt Two, (che Play- 
houſe having great occaſion for a Play) were both written in Four Days, 

as ſeveral can teſtifie, and this 1 dare Declare, notwithſta nding the 

foul coarſe, and ilhmanner'd cenſure paſſed upon them, (who write 
Plays in Three, Four, or Five Weeks time) by a rough, hobling 
Rhime, in his Poſtſcripe to another Man's Play, which he ſpoiPd, and 
calbd Love and Revenge; I having before publickly owned the writing 
Two Plays in ſo ſhort a time. He ought not to have meaſured any 
Man's Abilities, who writes for the Stage; with his own : For ſome 
maꝝ write that in Three weeks, which he cannot in Three Lears. But 
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he is angry; that any Man ſhould write Senſe ſo eafily, when he finds 
* ſo , 


laborious a thing to write, even Fuſtian, that he is believed to 


it 
have been three years drudging upon the Conqueſt of China. But he 


ought not to be called a Poet, 'who cannot write Ten times a better in 


- * Tgangot hay aſs by his fen Rpiüle ta dis Conqueſy-which, (in- 
neal of Dxpreſitins © 2 


of juſt Reſpedt, due to the Birth and Merit of his 

Patron). is ſtuffed with railing againft others. And firſt, he begins with 
the vanity of his Tribe. What Tribe that really is, it is not hard to 
{; but all the Poets will bear me witneſs it is not theirs, who are 
Hieiently ſatisſied, that he is no more a Poet than Servant to His Ma- 
jeſty, as he preſumes to write himſelf; which I wonder he will do, 
ſince ProteCtions are taken off: I know not what Place he is Sworn into 


in Extraordinary, but I am fure there is ng ſuch thing as Poet i Ex- 


traordinar x. | a 
But I wonder (after all his railing) he will call theſe Poets his Bre- 


thren ; if they were, me-thinks he might have more natural affection 


than to abuſe his Brethren : But he might have Tpared that Title, for 


we can find no mMmer of Relation betwixt him and. them; for they are 
all Gentlemen, that will not own him, or keep him company: And 
that perhaps, is the cauſe which makes him fo angry with them, to taz 


them, in his ill-manner'd Epiſtle, with Impudence, which he (having 


a particular Affection for his own 4 5 calls by the name of Frailty. 
1 | 


Impudence indeed is a very pretty F 


But (whatever the Poets are guilty of) I wiſh he had as much of 
Poetry in him, as he has of that Frailty, for the good of the Duke's, 
Theatre ; they might then have hopes of gaining as much by his good 
Senſe, as they have loſt by his Fuſtian. 5 

Thus much 1 thought fit to ſay in vindication of the Poets, though, 

I think, he has not Authority enough (with Men of Senſe) to fix any 


Calumny upon the Tribe, as he calls it. For which reaſon 1 ſhall ne- 


ver trouble my ſelf to take notice of him hereafter, ſince all Men of 


Wit will think, that he can do the Poets ng greater injury, than pre- 


tending to be one. Nor had 1 faid fo much in anſwer to his coarſe 
railing, but to reprehend his Arrogance, and lead him to a little bet- 
ter knowledge of himſelf; nor does his baſe Language in his Poſtſcript 
deſerve a better Return, * | 
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R Author ſent me bither for a Scout, #® ; RT 

To ſpy what bloody Criticks were come aut; 2 

Thoſe Piccaroons in Wit, wh infeſt thit R ,,,, 
And ſnap both Friend and Foe that tome abroad.” '- + 
This Savage Party crueller appears, © ö EL 

Than inthe Channel Oſtend Privateers,. n 

Tou in this Road, or Sink or Plunder all. . "+ > 

Remorfleſs as a Storm on us you fall; | wn 9 


. 


Bat as a Merchant, when by Storms diftreſid; | | # Ty 4 


Flings out his bulkey Goods to ſaue the reſt, 

Hoping a Calm may come, he keeps the beſt. 

In this black Tempeſt which or us impends, 

Near Rocks and Quick-ſands, "aud no Ports of Friends, 

Our Poet gives this aver to your f 3 | 3 

The moſt irregular Play upon the Stage, . | 8 = = 

As wild, and as extravagant as th Age. _— ry a 

Now, angry Men, to all your Spleens give vent; | 

hen all your Fury has on this been ſpent, © 
The Poet has no hopes yon ¶ be appeas'd, | 4 | 1 
Who come on Fae 4 a to be cafe, » 

Such corrupt Judges ſhould excepted be, 8 

Who can condems before bey Hear or See. R 
Ne'r were ſuch bloody Criticks yet in faſhion ; 
Jes Damn by abſolute Predeſtination. | 
But why ſo many to run Ou Man down ? 
It were a Mighty Triumph when y have done. 8 
Our ſcarcity of Plays you ſhould not blame, | h 
When by foul poaching you deſtroy the Game. => 
Let him but have fair play, and he may then = 
Write bimſelf into Favour once A. „ 

If after this your Anger v0 reveal, Et: 
Zo Cæſar he maſt make his juſt Appeal 3 
There Mercy aud Judgment equally do meet, 
To pardon Faults. aud to encourage Wit. 


Elfe-where you with much worſe ſhall be content. 
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q Dios John. HE Libertine ; A raſh fearleſs Man, "Y 
1 ws. # 72 ty Q Fall Vier. Vat writ) "oi „ 
2 Dan Antonio. . ee ee 
B His Two Friends. IN EOS 5 
Don Octavio. Brother to Maria 4 | 
Facomo, Don John's Man. 
Leonora. Don John's Miſtriſs, abuſed by Him, yet — 
$ - him for Love. 
| Maria. Her Maid, abuſed by Don Jobs, and following | 
W iim for Revenge. 8 1 | 
ö Dos Franciſco, Father to Clara and * IN 


Clara. 5 * af | * 
Flavia. D OE all 
| Six Women. All Wives to 53 We | 
| Hermit. | 6 ts , 
— Gentlemen. Intended for Hatbands to Clara and Flavia, 
ofts. + RE IRE” 
Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, V 
1 Old Womans. . „ > te £6 
„cer and Soldier. 2 e 
af | Singers, Servants, Attendants, „ 44 
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Enter Don john, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, 


Don John's Valet. 2 
Don | Hus far without a bound we have enjoy'd | 
Jus. Our proſp'rous pleaſures, which dull Fools call Sins; 


Laugh'd at old 13 and weak Laws; 
- And at the fond fantaſtickthmg, calbd Conſcience, 
Which ſerves for nothing but to make Men Cowards ; 
An idle fear of future Miſery ; 
And is yet worſe than all that we can fear. 

D. Lop. Conſcience made up of dark and horrid Thoughts, 
Rais'd from the Fumes of a diſtemper'd Spleen. 

D. Anto. A ſenſleſs Fear, would make us contradict 
The only certain Guide, Infallible Nature ; 
And at the call of Melancholy Fools, —_ 
(Who ſtile all Actions which they like not, Sins) 
To ſilence all our Natural Appetites. 

D. John. Yet thoſe conſcientious Fools, that would perſuade us 
To! know not what, which they call Piety, 
Have in reſerve private delicious Sins, f 
Great as the happy Libertine enjoys, * 
With which, in corners, wantonly they roul. 

D. Lop. Don John, thou art our Oracle; thou haſt 
Diſpell'd the Fumes which once clouded our Brains. 

D. Amo. By thee, we have got looſe from Education, 
And the dull flavery of Pupillage, 
Recover'd all the therty of Nature, 
Our own _— Reaſon now ban go alone, 
Without the feeble props — Fools, 
ho contradict our commoſ Mother, Nature. 
D. John. Nature gave a ou * which we pleaſe : 
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Now does our Reaſon. war againſt our SenſG. 

By Natures Order, Senſe ſhonld guide our Reaſon, | 

Since to the Mind all Objects Senſe conveys. 

But Fools for Shadows loſe ſubſtantial Pleaſures, 

For idle Tales abandon true Delight, 

An ſolid Joys of Days, for empty Dreams at Night. 
Away, thou fooliſh thing, thou chollick of the Mind, 
Thou Worm by ill-digeſtmg Stomacks bred: | 
In ſpight of thee, we'll ſurfeit in Delights, 

And: never think ought can be ill that's pleaſant. | 

Facom. A moſt excellent Sermon, and no doubt Gentlemen, you have 
edif'd much by it. | | 
D. John. Away! thou formal phlegmatick Coxcomb, thou 

Haſt neither Courage, nor yet Wit enough 

To fm thus. Thou art my dull conſcientious Pimp. 

And when I am wanton with my. Whore within, 

Thou, with thy Beads and Pray'r-Book keep'ſt the Door. 

FJacom. Sir, I find your Worſhip is no more afraid to be Damn'd, than 
other faſhionable Gentlemen of the Age: But, me thinks, Halters and 
Axes ſhould terrifie you. With reverence to your Worſhips, I've ſeen 
civiller Men hang'd, and Men of as pretty parts too. There's ſcarce a 
City in Spain but is too hot for you, you have committed ſuch Outrages 
whereſoe'r you come. | * 
. D. Lop. Come, for diverſion, pray let's hear your Fool preach a 

ittle. * | 

Jaco. For my part, I cannot but be troubled, that I ſhall loſe my Ho- 
nour by you, Sir; for People will be apt to lay, Like Maſter, Like Mar. 

D. John. Your Honour, Raſcal, a Sow-gelder may better pretend 
to it. | | 
Jacom. But I have another ſcruple, Sir. 

D. John. What's that? F 

Jacom. I fear I ſhall be hang'd in your company. 

D. John. That's an honour you will ne'r have courage to deſerve... 

Jacom. It is an Honour I am not ambitious of. 

D. Lap. Why does the Fool talk of hanging? We ſcorn all Laws. 

Jacom. It ſeems ſo, or you would not have cut your elder Brother's 
Throat, Don Lopez. 

D. Lop. Why, you Coxcomb, he kept a good Eſtate from me, and 
could not Whore and Revel ſufficiently without it. 

D. Anto. Look you, Jacomo, Had he not reaſon? X 

Jacom. Yes, Antonio, ſo had you to get both your Siſters with Child ; 
*twas very civil, I take it. * 

D. Anto. Yes, you fool, they were luſty young handſome Wenches, 
and Pleas d my Appetite, Beſides, I ſavii the Honour of the Family 
by it; for if I had not, ſome body elſe would. 

Jacom. O horrid villany ! 8 
But you are both Saints to my hopetul'Maſte> 
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PI! turn him looſe to Belzebub himſelt, 

He ſhall out do him at his own weapons. 
D. John. 1, you Raſcal. ' | 
Jacom. Oh no, Sir, you are as innocent. To cauſe your good old 

Father to be kill'd was nothing. | | | 
D. John. It was ſomething, and a good thing too, Sirrah': His whole 


deſign was to debar me of my pleaſures: He kept his Purſe from me, 


and could not be content with that, but ſtill would preach his ſenſle ſs 
Morals to me, his old dull fooliſh ſtuff againſt my pleaſure. I caus'd 
him to be ſent I know not whither. But he believ'd he was to go to 
Heaven; I care not where he is, fince I am rid of him. 


Facom. Cutting his Throat was a very good return for his begetting of you . 
D. John. That was before he was aware ont, twas for his own ſake, 


he ne'r thought of me in the buſinefs. . 
Jacom. Heav'n bleſs us > | 
D. John. You Dog, I ſhall beat out your Brains, if you dare be 16 
impudent as to Pray in my company. 
Facom. Good Sir, I have done, I have done 
D. Lop. Prethee let the inſipid Fool go on. 
D. Anto. Let's hear the Coxcomb number up your Crimes, 
The patterns we intend to imitate. | 
Jacom. Sir, let me lay your horrid Crimes before you; 
The — Minute may perhaps arrive, 
When the ſenſe of em may make you pemtent. 
D. Anto. *Twere better thou wer't hang'd. 
D. 2 Repent ! Cowards and Fools do that. 
D. John. Vour valiant well-bred Gentlemen never repent : 
But what ſhould I repent of? | 
Facom. After the Murther of your Father, the brave Don Pedro, Go- 
vernour of Sevil, for whom the Town are ſtil] in grief, was, in his own 
Houſe, barb'rouſly kilfd by you. * 8 
D. John. Barbarouſly, you lie, you Raſcal, was finely done; I run him 
through the Lungs as handſomely, and kill'd him as decently, and as 
like a Gentleman as could be. The jealougCoxcomb deſerv'd death, 
He kept his Siſter from me; her Eyes would have kilfd me if I had not 
enjoy d her, which I could not do without killing him: Beſides, I was 
alone, and kill'd him Hand to Fiſt. ; 
Facom. I never dew you go to Church but to take Sanctuary for 3 
Murder, or to rob Churches of their Plate. : 
D. John. Heav'n needs not be ſerv'd in Plate, but I had uſe ort. 
Jacom. How often have you ſcal'd the Walls of Monaſteries ? Two 
Nuns, I know, you raviſh'd, and a Third you dangerouſly wounded 
for her violent reſiſtance. . | 
D. John. The perverſe Jades were uncivil, ard deſery'd fuch uſage. 
Jacom. Some Thirty Murders, Rapes innumerable, frequent Sacrilege, 
Parricide z in ſhort, not one in all the Catalogue of Sins have ſcap d you. 
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D. John. My bus nes is my pleaſure, that end I will always compaſs; 
without ſcrupling the means; there is no right onawrong, but what con 
duces to, or hinders pleaſure. But, you tedious infipid Raſcal, if I hear 
more of your Morality, Iwill Carbanado you. 

D. Amo. We live the life of Senſe, which no fantaſtick thing, calrd 
Reaſon, ſhall controul. | 

D. . My Reaſon tells me, I mu K my Senſe. 

D. John. My Appetites are all Pm ſure 1 have from Heav'n, ſince 
they are Natural, and them I always will obey. 1 

Jacom. I doubt it not, Sir, therefore I defire to ſhake hands and . 

. N þ Wk ith 
4 D. John. D'ye hear, 779 5 talk once more of parting and I willeſawe 
your Wind-pipe. I could find in my heart to cut your Raſcals Noſe off, 
and ſave the Pox a ldbour: Fil do't, Sirrah, have at you. 

Jacom. Good Sir, be not fo tranſported; I will live, Sir, and will 
ſerve you in any thing; l' fetch a Wench, or any thing in the World, 

Sir. O how I tremble at this Tyrants rage. | Laſide. 
D. Anto. Come, tis Night, we loſe time to our Adventures. 
D. Lop. I have befpoke Muſick for our Serenading. a 
+ D. Yale. Let's on, and live the Noble life of Senſe. 
To all the powers of Love and mighty Luſt, 
In ſpight of formal Fops I will be juſt. 
What ways ſoe' re ca to my delight, | 
My Senſe inſtructs me, I muſtthink em right. = 
On, on my Soul, and make no ſtop in pleaſure, 
They'r dull inſipid Fools that live by meaſure. 


tt in 


— 


— —— — 


CExeunt all but Jacomo. 

Jacom. What will become of me? if I ſhould leave him, he's lo re- 
vengeful, he would Travel o're all Spain to find me out, and cut my 
Throat. I cannot live long with him neither : I ſhal) be hang'd, or 
Knockt o'th* Head, or ſhare ſome dreadful Fate or other with him. "Tis 
between him and me, as between the Devil and the Witch, who re- 
pents her Bargain, and would be free from future ills, but for the fear of 
preſent durſt not venture. F 
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© Enter Leonora. 


Here comes Leonoy.4, one of thoſe multitudes of Ladies, he was Sworn, 
Ly'd to, and betray'd. 4 
Leon. Jacomo, where is Don Jom? 1 could not live to endure a longer 
abſence from him. I have ſigh'd and wept my ſelf away: I move, but 
have no life leſt in me. His coldneſs and his abſence have given me 
fearful and killing apprehenſions. Where is my Dear? 
Jacom. Your Dear, Madam! Hess yours no more. 
Leon. Heav'n! What do I hear ? Speak, is he dead? 
Jacom. To you he is. 
Leon. Ah me, has he forgot his Vows and Oaths ? 
Has he no Conſcience, Faith, or Honour left 7 
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Facorm. Left Madam, he ne'r had any. 

Leon. It is, impoſſible, you ſpeak this out of Malice, ſure. 

Jacom. There's no Man knows him better than I do: 
I have a greater re ſpect for you, than for any he has betray'd, and will 
undeceive you: He is the moſt perfidious Wretch alive. 

Leon. Has he forgot the Sacred Contract, which was made privately 
. us, and confirm'd before the Altar, during the time of Holy 
Maſs? a | | 
Facom. All times and places are alik to him. 

Leon. Oh how affiduous was he in his paſſion ! How many thouſand 
Vows and Sighs he breath'd ! What Tears he wept, ſeeming to ſuffer 
all the cruel pangs which Lovers e're endur d! How eloquent were all 
his Words aud Actions! 5 

Jacom. H is Perſon and his Parts are excellent, but his baſe Vices are 
| beyond all meaſure, Why would you believe him: Y 
Leon. My own love brib'd me to believe him: 1 faw the Man I lov'd 
more than the World. Oft on his Knees, with his Eyes up to Heav'n, 
kiſſing my Hand with ſuch an amorous heat, and with ſuch ardor, breath- 
ing fervent vows of Loyal Love, and venting fad complaints of extreme 


ſutferings. I poor eaſie Soul, flattering my ſelf to think he meant as 1 


did, loſt all my Sexes Faculty, Difſembling ; and in a Month muſt I be. 
thus betray'd ? | 
Jacom. Poor Lady! I cannot but have Bowels for you: your fad 


Narration makes me weep in ſadneſs: Byt you are better us'd than. 


others. I ne'r knew him conſtant a Fortnight before. 

Leon. Then, then he promis d he would Marry me. 

Jacom. If he were to live here one Month longer, he wou'd Mar 
half the Town, ugly and handſome, old and youpg : Nothing that's 
Female comes amiſs to him 

Leon. Does he not fear a Thunderbolt from Heav'n ? 

Jacom. No, nor a Devil from Hell. He owns no Deity but his vo- 
luptuous Appetite,whoſe ſatisfaction he will compaſs by Murders,Rapes, 
Treaſons, or ought elſe. But pray let me ask you one. civil queſtion ; 
Did you not give him earneſt of your Body, Madam. 

Leex. Mock not my Miſery. 

Oh ! that confounds me. Ah! I thought him true, and lov'd him fo, 
could deny him nothing. | 

Jacom. Why, there tis; I fear you have, or elſe he wou'd have Mar- 
ried you : He has Married Six within this Month, and promis'd Fifteen 
more, all whom he has enjoy'd, and left, and is this night gone on ſome 
new adventure, ſome Rape, or Murder, ſome ſuch petty thing. 

Leon. Oh Monſter of Impiety ! 

Oh falſe Don John! Wonder of Cruelty RP [ She ſwoons, 

Jacom. What a pox does ſhe ſwoon at the news! Alas! poor Soul, 
ſhe has mov'd me mow to Pity, as ſhe did id Love. Ha] the place is 
private If I ſhould make uſe of a Natural Receipt to refreſh her, 
and bring her to life again, *twould be a great pleaſure to me, — . 
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trouble to her. Hum! tis very private, and I dare fin in private. A 
deuce take her, ſhe revives, and prevents me. | 8 
© Leon. Where is the cruel Tyrant! Inhumane Monſter ! but I will 
ſtrive to fortifie my ſelf. But Oh my misfortune ! Oh my miſery! Un- 
der what ſtrange Enchantments am I bound? Could he be yet a thou- 
ſand times more impious, I could not chuſe but love his Perſon till. 

Facom. Be not 1o paſſionate ; if you could be diſcreet, and love your 
ſelf, Lde put you in a way to eaſe your Grief now, and all your Cares 
hereafter. | | 

Leon. If you can now eaſe an afflicted Woman, who elſe muſt ſhortly 

8. rid her ſelf of Life, imploy your Charity: twas never plac'd yet on a 

Wretch needed it more than 1. % f 
Jacom. If Loyalty in a Lover be a Jewel ! ſay no more, I can tell you 

where you may have i. | | * 
Leon. Speak not of Truth in Man, it is impoſſible. 

Jacom. Pardon me, | ſpeak on my on knowledge. 

: _ Is your Maſter true then ? and have you happily deceiy'd me ? 

Re | | 

Jacom. As true as all the power of Hell can make him. 

Leon. If he be falſe, let all the World be ſo. 

Facom. There's another-gueſs Man than he, Madam. 

Leon. Another! Who can that be? 

No, no, there's no Truth found in the Sex. Laſide. 
Facom. He is a civil virtuous and diſcreet ſober perſon. 
Leon. Can there be ſuch a Man ? What does he mean ? 

Jacom. There is, Madam, a Man of goodly Preſence toon — 
Something inclining to be fat, of a round plump Face, with quick and 
{ſparkling Eyes, and Mouth of cheerful overture—— 

His Noſe, which is the only fault, is fomewhat ſhort, but that's no mat- 

ter; his Hair and Eye-brows black, and ſo forth. , 

Leon. How, he may perhaps be brib'd by ſome other Man, and what 
he ſaid of his Maſter may be talſe. 

Facom. How She furveys me ! Fa-la-la. [Sings and ſtruts about 

Leon. Who is this you ſpeak of? | | 

Jacom. A Man, who, Envy muſt confeſs, has excellent parts, but thoſe 
are Gifts, Gifts meer Giſts Thanks be to Heay'n for them. 

Leon. But ſhall I never know his Name? 5 | 

Jace. He's one, whom many Ladies have Honour'd with their Af- 
fection, but no more of that. They have met diſdain, and ſo forth. 
But he'll be content to Marry you. Fa-la-la-la. | [Sings. 

Leon. Again I ask you who he is ? 

Fcom. Lord, how inapprehenſive ſhe is? Can you not gueſs? 

Leon. No. | | 

Facom. Your humble Servant, Madam. 

Leon. Yours, Sir. in” -# 

Jacom. It is my Self in perſon 3, and upon my Honour, I will be true 

and conſtant to you. ets | * 

on. 
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Leon. Inſolent Varlet ! Am I faPa ſo low to thy ſcorn? 

Facom. Scorn! As Jam a Chriſtian Soul I am in earneſt. 

Leon. Audacious Villain! Impudence it ſelf! 

Jacom. Ah, Madam! your Servant, your true Lover muſt endure 2 
mhouſand ſuch bobs from his Miſtreſs; I can bear, Madam, I can. 


Leon. Beeauſe thy Maſter has betray'd me, am become ſo infamous? 


Facom. "Tis ſomething hard, Madam, to preſerve a good reputation 
in his company; I can ſcarce do't my felt: 

Leon. Am I ſo miſerable to deſcend to his Man? 

Facom. Deſcend, ſay you: Ha, ha, ha! 

Leon. Now I perceive all's falſe which you have ſaid of him. Fare- 
wel, you baſe ingrateful Fellow. 

Jacom. Hold, Madam, come in the Morning and I will place you in 
the next room, where you ſhall over hear our Diſcourſe. You'll ſoon 
diſcover the miſtake, and find who 'tis that loves you. Retire, Madam, 
hear ſome body coming. 


Enter Don John in the Street. 


D. John. Let me ſee, here lives a Lady: I have ſeen Don Oct avis 
haunting about this Houſe, and making private ſigns to her. I never 
{aw her Face, but am refoly'd to enjoy her, becauſe he likes her; be- 
ſides, the's another Woman. | 


Enter Antonio. - 


Antonio, Welcome to our place of Rendezvous. Weil, what Game 
what Adventure | 
ä | Enter Lopez. 

Come dear Lopez. 

Anto. 1 have had a rare Adventure. 

Lop. What, dear Antonio ? #8 

Anto. I ſaw at a Villa not far off, a grave mighty bearded Fool, drink- 
1, Leomanado with his Miſtreſs ; 1 miſlik d his Face, pluck'd him by the 
Whiskers, pulfd all one fide of his Beard off, fought with him, run him 
through the Thigh, carry'd away his Miſtreſs, ferv'd her in her kind, 
and then let her go. | 

D. John. Gallantly perform'd, like a brave Soldier in an Enemies 
Country : When they will not pay Contribution, you tight for Forage. 

D. Loy. Pox ont Lhave been damnably unfortunate; I have neither 
beat Man, nor lain with Woman to night, but fal'n in love moſt furi- 
ouſly : I dogg'd my new Miſtriſs to her Lodging; ſhe's Don Barnardo's 
Siſter, and ſhall be my Punk. ; 
D. John. I could meet with no willing Dame, but was fain to commit 


a Rape to paſs away the time. 


D. Amo. Oh! a Rape is the joy of my heart; I love a Rape, upon 


my Clavis, exceediugly- D. John 
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D. John. But mine, my Ladh was ſuch a Rape, | it 928 to be 8 
ſtred; a Noble and Heroick Rape. 
D. Lob. Ah! dear Don John! 
D. Amo. How was it? 
D. John. Twas in a Church, Boys. * 
D. Anto. Ah! Gallant Leader ! | . 
D. Lop. Renown'd Don John! | 
D. Anto. Come, let's retire, 7 * done enough for one: 


D. John. Not yet, Amonio, I have an Intrigue here. 
Enter Fidlers. 
Hereare my Fidlers. Rank your ſelves cloſe under this Window, and 
ſing the Song I prepar'd. 
$ONG. 
[8 Hou joy of all Hearts, and delight of all Eyes, 
| Nature's thief legere, and Beauty's clnef Prize, 
Look down, you'll &:/cover, 
Here a faithful young vigorous Lover; 
With a Heart nat troy, 
As ere {anguih'ad ſe you 5 
Here's a faith! young vi71 015 Lover. 


The Heart that mag once a Monarch in's Breaft, 
Is now your poor Captive, and can have no reſt; 
"Twill never give over, 
But about your ſweet Boſom will hover. 
Dear Miſs, let it in, 


By Heav'n tis no Sin; 
Here's a 2 young vigorous vigorous Lover. 


D. John. Now Fidlers be gone. 
Window opens, Maria looks out, and flings a Paper down. 
Mar. Retire, My dear Octavio; read that Note. Adieu. 
Exit Mar. 
D. John. Good, ſhe takes me for Octavio. 1 warrant you, Boys I ſhall 
ſucceed in this adventure. Now my falſe Light aſſiſt me. 
[Reads by a dark Laut horn. 


Reads. J © o from this Window, within Eight Minutes you ſhall be admit: 
ted to the Garden R.. You know the Sigg. 


Ha ! the Sign, Gad ſhe lies, I know not the Sign. 
D. Anto. What will you do? you know not the Sign. Let's away, and 
be contented this night. i : | x 
| * | . | D. John. 
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2 Are you Mad 3 A As ſoon as ſhe diſcovers the Dedbit, nen 
"a 


Jouſe u you, and you'll be Murder'd. 
B. Jobs. Reif not raiſe the Houls-for her own Ale, bur ruher | 


eee be 


ardly Deer are valiant in their Rutting time. I ſay. Be gone 
D. Anto, We'll not diſpute your Commands. Good uck to you. 


-  FExeunt Ant Lo 
. poo: pate 


Enter Octavio with Fidlers, aud fands under Maria's — 


Aa! ! Whom have we here? Some Serenading Coxcomb. Now ſhall ve 


have ſome _ or other, a Cloris, or a Philis at leaſt, | * 
85 0 N 8 _ 


Cloris. When you diſp perſe your 1 
Tour all Beams are quick and clear, 5 
Tou ſo ſurprice and wound the Senſe, © 
So bright a Miracle y appear. © 
Aamiring Mortals yawaſtoniſh ſo, _ * 
No other Deity they know, 
But think that all Divinity's below 


DODne charmi Look from ith ious Face 
Were able to ſubdue Aankind | l 
Sy ſweet,” ſo powerful a Grace 
Makes all Men Lovers but the blind : 
Nor canth freedom by reſiſtance gain, 
For N embraces the ſoft Chain, 
And never ſtruggles with the pleaſant pain. 


034 90 goree ! ! Be gone! The Window w_ g | 
Sdeath ! This is Ottavio. I muſt diſpatch him, or he Il ſpoil 


all; * I would Hin hear the Sign firſt. 

Strange, Mar: What ange miſtake is this? Sure he did not receive my Note, 
and then I am uind! * 

| Ofta. She expects the Sign. Where my Whiſtle ? Ohere. 


CW 0 . 
D. John. 1 have found ity e e p * 
Mar. 1 dare not ſpeak aloud, go to the Garden Door. 


_ Ls John ruſhes upon my and ſnarcheorhe Wh * out of hi hand. 


* 


"Tis very dangerous: Be careful of your Golf 1 
John, The more danger the more delight: L hate the com 
Wy eee time as this! The he c 


1 


_ "uf, Sleah, hat Rufus hs ?:: 
=_ P. J Ons that will be ſure to cut your Throat. 
" Ofta. Make "af a promiſe to your ſelf of whit you Wk apt 


h : 5. Foh. 1 warrant you. Have at you | _ 
=—_ " Mar. O Heavn! Oftavio's Fighting, ne ag! * 

3 ow Oh! I am ſlain. | [ Falls. 
Di. Job. I knew ſhould be as good as my word. I think you have 
it, Sit——Ha !—he's dying———Now 4 the 1 draw him 
farther off, that his groans may not diſturb our plealure——Stay—— 
you "_ Sir, PII change Hat and * with you, it may ENS: 

| my defign 


1 | Otta. © 5 | 2 uno [Dies 
=_ Mar. They have done fightii d I hear no noiſe. Oh unfortunate 
| _ Woman! 1 Octavio s Eid 

F. 

7 

f 

| 


Hora. Perhaps, Madam, he has kilfd the other, Il down to the 
” Garden Door; if he be well, he'll comethither, as well to fatisfie his 

: * as to take refuge. Your Brother's ſafe, he may come in 
£22 rel LEx. to the Door. 
IF AY Mer. Haſte ! Haſte | Fly ! Fly ! Oh Oftavio I'll follow her. 
—_ + [She follows. 
. D. 5 Now for the Garden Door. This Whiſtle will do me excel- 
| lent Service. Now good Iuck—— . [Goes to the Door and Whiſtles. 
; Flo. Octavio? 
. . D. Joh. The ſame. «© | 
a Flo. Heav'n be prais d, my Lady a you had been kilya. | 

D. Joh. Jam unhurt: Let's quickly to her. 

Flo. Oh ! She'll be overjoy'd to ſee you alive. 

D. Joh. I'll make her more over-joy'd before 1 have done with her. 
This is a rare Adventure 


Enter Maria at the Door. 


Flor. Here's your Jewel, Madam, ſpeak foftly. 
Mar. Oh my dear Octavio have 1 got you within theſe An ? 
D. Joh. Ay, my Dear, unpierc'd by any thing but by your Eyes. 
Mar. Thoſe will do you no hurt. But are you ſure oe ore not 
wounded ? 
D. Job. Iam. Let me embrace my pretty Dear; and yet ſhe may be a 
| Blackamore for ought I know=w— 
3: "8 Aar. We'll retire to my Chamber. Flora, go out, and prepare us a 
ey Collation. © 4 
| . Joh. O admirable Ae Come, my Delight. 


"Enter Don Lopez, Antonio, Jacomo. 


8 Jus. Were s my pious Mater? 
* D. Amo. We left him hereabouts. 1 worder what he has done in va 
Adventure I believe he has Lad Tone buſtle. 
- D. Lop. 


> \ 


CExeunt. , 
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D. Lp. Ithought I heard fighting hereabout. n. 
- Jac. Gad forgive me! fighting ! where ! where 
D. Ant. O thou-incorrigible Coward !. © | 


Fac. Another Murder. Heav'n, what will become 
| be hang d, Jet dare not run away from him. wy 
Exner an Offcer with a Guard, going the Round. + 
Officer. Stand ! who are there?  ® © — hy 
B. Lop. We do ſtand, r Wt ok 
Jac. Now ſhall I be taken hang d for my $ Murder... 
CR 8 e Officers to run: 
D. Ant. Stand, you Dog] offer once more to run, and I'1 put Bilboa 
In your guts. V 525 
Fac. Gad forgive me] what will become of me ? 0 


P. Top. See, here's ſome of his handy-work; here's Müh He 
1 IB 


© Officer, What's here? a Man murder'd? yield, you are my priſoner. 


Jer. With all my heart | but as I hope to be faved, we did not kill 


him Sir, 88 | 
. Officer. Theſe muſt be the Murderers, diſarm em. oo 
D. Ant. How now, Raſcal ! diſarm us! HANG 0 | 


D. Top. We are not us d to part with our Swords. 
Fare care not a 1 Sword, tis at your Service: 
D. Ant. Do you hear, 5 keep it, and fight; or P' ſwear the 
Murder againſt you. | . 
D. Lop. Offer to flinch, and. PII run you through. 
Offic. Take their Swords, or knock em down. | 
OBS - [ They fight. Jacomo offers to run; 
. | * F ſome of the Guards ſtop him. 
. Jap. pox on't, I had as good fight and die, as be taken and be 
ang” 144 
D. Lop. Are you gone, you Dogs? I have pinck d ſome of you. 
Tac. Ah Rogues! Villains A have met with you. 
D. Ant. O brave Jacoms vou fought like an impriſon'd Rat: The 
Rouge had conceal'd Courage, and did not know it. | 
Fac. O Cowards ! Raſcals ka man can get no honour by fighting with 
ſuch Poletroons ! but for all that, I will prudently withdraw, this place 
will ſuddenly be too hot for u. a 
D. Lop, Once in your Life you arin the right Jacomo. N 
Fac. G good Sir, there is as much to be afcribed to Conduct, as to 


Courage, 1 aflure you · 8 LExeunt. 
Enter Don John and Maria in her Chamber. | | 

Mar. Speak ſoftly, my Dear ; ſhould my Brother hear us, we ats 
1 50 Though I can ſcarce contain my joy, 1 will. O ſhe's 2 rare 
Creature in the Sky pray Heay'n * * in the licht. | = 
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=” FF. He hag Oftavio's elotes on. 
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Don John, they een, I 
REY Lam ruin d and betrayed. oy Vo 4 


» 


Mar. © he has murder'd him. My Brother ſhall revenge *. 4 
D. Joh. L win cut his throat if he offers it. a 
* Frhiewes Murder! Murder Thieves! * . 


2 Fob. mans. Arm e 7 41 3 


Enter Marias Byorher, with his Sone drawn. 
Broth. Sdeath! a man in my Siſter's Chamber! 


Have at you. Villain. - * 
D. Job. Come on, Win. 4 [Pon John i i * . 
* N Murder! Murder! 
152, ee thou haft kira my Brother, and diſhonour'd- me. 
0 Exer five or f e Servant, 9 Swords, 
O your Maſter's murdered 


D. Jah. So many of you; vs no . Your Herees in Plays beat 


five times as many. Have at you, Rogues, 
ta runs ama ſbrie king, and — lens 


N beats the Servants off, and ſtops Fl | 

Now give me the Rey ofthe Garden, or Ell murder thee. - ws > 
Flo. Murder! Murder! There, take i 1 | [She runs away . 
D. Joh. So, thus far it is well; this was a brave adventure. 
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Mongſt all the Joys which in the World are ſought, | 
None are ſo great as thoſe * 8 NE” | | BE. 
— — — . — 
A 0 
; : 8 * | Jacomo . 
Fac. at will this 1 Maſter of mine do? this Town of S. 


will not much care 95 his Company after his laſt nights 
. Atchievments: He muſt eitherfly, or hang fort. Ha! me- thinks my 
blood grous chill at the naming of that dreadful word, Hang. What 
will become of me? I dare not leave him, and yet! fear that! ſhal] pe- 
_ 1 th him. He's certainly the firſt chat“ ever ſet up a 9 to the 
| Enter Leonora 
* Leon. I come to claim your promiſe; is Don Toh» within ? 
1 honour Fave fo but 1 expe:thim every minute. You tee, Madam, 


have for you, for venture my ears to do this 


what 


| 3 me e 
A 8 Th 
- afflitus more. 


F K Fo E * ai gt 


#F . 


(13). 
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N 2 5s. How now, Sir, Eng: PER 8 Mg 
„Sir, I was co we could endigaeo be 
D. Job. And why ſo, alle ps op 


Fac. Why you will force me to wait upon you in all your fortunesfand/ 


x are making what haſt you can to the Gallow s. 


=. . 1 have done; Joel engt But ing fince you are 
ſoly d to go to the Devil, chat you cannot be content with the common 
"_ of travelling, but muſt ride poſt to him. 


* 4 


* 1 r You inſipid Raſcal 71 tall cut ho 


D. Foh. Leave of your idle tales, found out by Priefstokeepthe Rab- 


ble in aW 

Fac. Oh horrid wickedneſs! Af . bold woghy what noble ex- 
ploits did your Chixalry perform laſt night? 

D. Jh. Why, Sir, ne Rape upon my Teber Morumen 
+ Fac, Oh horror | 

D. Joh. Do you ſtaxt, ſtart, you Villain? Han! | 
ES" + Jon LI, hot. Sir ? not I, Sir. 
| D. Joh, D'hear, Raſcal, lem ea fo up your Fac; if] 
do, I will cut your throac, you Rogue. 


aſſure you Heayen deliver me 
D. Job. Now liften and learn. I kill'd a Lady's Lover, and ſupp 
his place, by ſtratagem enjoy d her: In came her fobliſh Brother 7 a 
rized me, but periſned by my hand; and Idoubt not but 1 maul'd three 
or four of his Servants. | 
„ © * * CJacomo ſtarts. 
Jas. Oh horrid fact! * LC Alde. 
D. Job. Again, Vilhin, 


from this wicked Wretch! What will become of us, Sir? weſhall be ap- 
prehended. 

| 7 H. Joh. Can you fear your Raſcally Seat, when l venture mine? L 
obſerve always, thoſe that have the moſt deſpicable perſons, are moſt 
careful to preſerve % X 

Fac. Sir, I beg your pardan ; but I have an odd humor, makes me: 
ſomething.unfit for your Worſhip's ſervice. | 

D. Joh. Whats that) Sirrah? © 

Fac. Tis à very odd awe: | am almoſt alm d to tel! it to you # 

D. ** Out with i it Foo. ; | 
I . | Y \ © i 7. 


ba] 


Tac. No, Sir, no, Sir, I warrant you; I am in a very good — 1 


ou frowning ? 
Fac. No Sir, no Sir; Joe To {o ill o me Sir. FYeav'n ſend me 
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eonquerable antipathy to Hemp. I could never endure aBell-rope. Hangs ” 
ing is a kind of death I cannot abide, I am not able to endure it. * 


DD. Job. I have taken care to avoid that; my friends are gone to hire "I. 
ow of ” l and we'll t0 Sea together to ſbek a refuge, ar” 


* 
5 


* 


45 3 5 Es, All three „Sir? A F Dy 5 | ; | 
ie 8 N. 
F. Three as civil diſcreet ſpber" perſons, as a man wou'd wiſh to 


Ile. Lean hold no longer? gg 3 
. Job. Sdeath, Yor Toy, how came ſhe here? 4 


Jac, I don't know Sir, ſhe ſtole in | BE Whats 1 
Leon. What Witchcraft do I ſuffer under, that when J abhor his vi- 
ces, 1 ſtill love his perſon. Ah, Don um! have I deſerw'd that you 
. ſhould fly me? Are all your Oaths and Vows forgotten by you? 
D. Joh. No, no; in theſe cafes I always remember my Oaths, : 
never forget to break them. 4 | ME. 
Did I, for this, yield up my honour to * Aſter you had ſigh'd and 
5 th'd many Months, and ſhew'd all figns of a ſincere affection, I | 
. truſted in your truth and conſtancy, without the Bond of Marriage, 
© yieldedupa Virgin's Treaſure, all my Innocente, believed your ſolem 
Contract, when ou invok'd all the Powers above to teſtiſie your Vows. * 
D. Fob. They think much of us, why don't they witneſs em for you 
——P{h, tis nothing but a way of ſpeaking, which young amorous 
Fellows have gotten. | 5 | | 
Leon. Did you not love me then? What injury had 1 e're done you, 
that you ſhou d feign Affection to betray me? | | 
. D. Joh. Yes faith, I did love you, and ſhew'd you as frequent and 
2s hearty ſigns of it as I could; and iᷣgad yare an ungrateful Woman if 
you ſay the contrary." + "IT ' n 
Tec. O Heavn! did you, and do not now? What crime have I 
committed that could make you break your Vows and Oaths, and ba- 
niſh all your pa ſſion? Ahl with what tenderneſs have 1 receiv'd your 
feign'd AﬀeCtion, and ner thought I liv'd but in your Preſence ; my 
Love was too fervent to be counterfeit: 4 


8 | | 
* - - * 
* ; Pa | 


— 


Di. Joh. That 1 know not, for ſince your Sex are ſuch Diſſemblers, 
they can hold out againſt, and ſeem to hate the Men they love; Why 
may they not ſeem to love the Men they hate? 
* Leon. © cruel Man could I diſſemble? Had 1 a thouſand Lives, I 
venter'd all each time I faw*your Face; nay, were I now diſcover d, I 
Jhould inſtantly be ſacriſic d to my raging Brother's fury; and can I diſ-— 


{emble ? | | : 

. Fob. I do not know whether you do or no; you ſee I don't, Iam 

ſomething free with you, a N 7 Fenn * | 
| e , 


* £ 


2 4 * a * b. 

* N 4 4 NE x Y N 

. Tet. oh x2 N a Fo r | 1 

2 | * g 4 

3 I could ſar the Heart | * 
and Blood of me, and there's an end of it; what a Devil wou'd you _ *.. ma 4 
ve more? : | "SS .*,* +» #7 

w_ SY \ 5 
Leon. O cruel Man! * — 


D. Job. Miſerable! uſe variety as 1 do, and be miſerable; _ e 
ah! there's nothing fo ſweet to frail human as variety. a + - ©: 2 2 
Leon. Inhuman Creature! what have I been guilty of, that thou _ 
ould'ſt thus remove thy Affecłions from me? * 
D. Joh. Guilty, no: But I hae had enough of you, and I have done 
what I can for you and there's no more to be laid 4 2 
1 * Tigers would have more pity than thou haſt. x," og * 
D. Joh. Unreaſonable Woman I would you have a Man love after | >" © 4 
Enjoyment ? I think the Devil's in you 2 . + 2 
Leon. Dr which vo 
do y | "4 


"Il not 


raus d in me o you hate me fur what you ought to love me for ? 
Were you not many Months with Vows and Oaths betraying me to that | 1 
weakneſs? Ungrateful Monſter ! 4 { | | * 
D. Joh. Why the Devil did you not yield before ? You Women ale SS, 
ways rook in Love; you'llnever'play * the ſquare with us. * N 
Leon. Falſe Man! 4 yielded but too ſoon. Unfortunate Woman! 3 


D. Joh. Your diſſembling Arts am ſilting Tricks, taught you by your - 
Mothers, and the phlegmatick col of your Conſtitutions, make you 
ſio long in yielding; that we love out almoſt all our Love beſore you be- 
gin, and yet you would have our Love laſt as long as yours. i got the 
Hart of you a long way, and have reaſon to reach the Goal before you. 
Leon. Did yo: not ſwear you wou d for ever love me? Mi 
D. Job. Why there tis; Why did you put me to the trouble to 
ſwear it ? If you Women would be honeſt, and follow the Dictates of 
Senſe and Nature, we ſhou'd agree about the buſineſs preſently, and 
never be for ſworn ＋ the matter. a L f 
Leag- Are Oaths ſo ſlighted | ious Man! he: be 
D. Fob. Oaths! b, — 2 Women with, I wou'd have 9 
ſworn all the Oaths under the Sun; Why Lwou'd have committed Trea- 
ſon for you, and yet I knew I ſhould be weary of you——_—_ 
Leon. I thought ſuch Love as mine might have deſery'd your conſtan- 


— 


cy, falſe and ungrateful Man! "hs | ol 
D. Joh. Thus your own vanity, not we betray you. Each Woman 2 
thinks, though Men are falſe to others, that ſhe is ſo ſine a per ſon, none 
can be ſo to her. You ſhou'd not take our words of courſe in earneſſ. . 
Leon. Thus Devils do in Hell, who cruelly upbraid whom they have 
tempted thither. r + a | 
D. Joh. In ſhort, my Conſtitution will not let me love you longer: | 
And whatever ſome Fypocrices pretend, all Mankind obey their Con- = 
ſututions, and carmot do ace x | 


Leon. Heay'n, fre, will puziſh this vile Treachery. 
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es pern. 

—9 S, Sir! ue Guard. e "®. 
D. Joh. How now? What's the matter? we FI 
Fac. Here's a ä rio Wome come eto chang, 


i 6. 59 » 4 1 
D. Fob. * — 7, r 
* I cannot, they over- run me. "| 3 
D. Joh. What an inundation of here 


© Chon. O Heavn! 1 can fy no longer do be a weg of fn. Fall: 
LExit Leonora. 
1. Nom. My Dear, ase rivate with you. | 

D. Job. Fan er Denny I aa buſie, but I love the- 

arly. & CAfide. A pox on thee! 

2 Wom. Don John, a word: Tis time add we mould 

; tis now above Three Weeks. 

D. Foh. Ay, we will do it ſuddenly 

3. Mom. Prichee, Honey, what buSneſs can theſe idle Women have? 
Send thiem packi ing, that we may gonfer about our Affairs. 

4. Vom. Lord How am 1 amaz'd-at the confidence of eme with 
men! Who are theſe ut will not let one converſe with one's own 

- Husband ? By your leave, Ladies. 
Fac. Now it works! teaze him, Ladies, worry him ſoundly = Dy | 
5: Wom. Nay, by your leave, good Madam; if you go to that. 
{Pulls Don ſohn from the ot her. 

6. Wom. Ladies, by all your Leaves; ſure none o you will have the 
confidence to pretend an Intereſt 1 in this Gentleman | 

D. Joh. I ſhall be torn in pieces: Jacomo, ſtand by me. * | 

1. Lad. Lord, Madam, What s your meaning? None ought 12 
a right to another Womnm!'s Husband; let me tell you that. 

2. Lad. You are in the right, Madam. Therefore prithee Dear, let's 
withdraw, and leave them; I do not like their company. 

D. Joh. Ay, preſently, my Dear. What an excellent thing i 54 Wo. 
man before Enjoyment, and how inſipid after it! 

4. Wom. Come, prethee, put theſe Women out of doubt, and let 
them know our Marriage. 

D. Fob. To Morrow we'll declare and celebrate our Nuptials. 

6. Mom. Ladies, the ſhort and the long on't is, you are very uncivil 
to preſs upon this Gentleman, Come, 21 een tell em the truth of 
the St 

4. Wim. Un Uncivil, Madam, pardon. me; one cannot be ſo in fpeak- 


ing to one's own. 
3+ Vom. That true ſhe little thinks who that is 


Declare our 


6. Wom: 


8 


SV 
9 


Tv). © 


6. Wore. To their own! * that tue. —Come, Honey, 
keep em no longer in Igno A W 


4. Nom. Come, Ladies. I wall undeceive you all; think further 
Af Gentleman, I fay, think no further . 00 

1. Vom. What can this mean ? "EN 

D. Joh. Hold, for Heav'ns fake; you know 1 not VR, 


4. Yes, yes, Ido; it ſhalball dur: en em away wich Fleas in 


their Bars Poor ſilly Creatures 
3. Now W ill art Wars ariſe 


fe yur es gout Dr ye ne 


* „Ladi 1 . : 
. ES. ? 3 T6 Y : 4 .* * 


Murther will Gude 


. . J, 3 . 1 ſee 


5, Nom. Your's that's pleaſant; he's 1 
Ham. I haye been too long pt ; he is my Husband. 

1. Hen. Yours, How-can that be? Lam Fg am his Wife. 
3. Wom. Are you not aſham'd, Ladies, to claim my Husband ? 

2. Wom, Are youall mad ? lam ſure l n Barry's to him. 

Alt. You! - 

D. Joh. Look you Ladies, a Man's but a Man? here's my Body, 
take't among you as far as "twill 1 The Devil can't pleaſe you all 


Tac. Pray Ladies, will you di For there are a-matter of Fif- 


teen more that are ready to put in . chest claims, and muſt be heard in 
their order: 


D. Joh. How now, Rogue, this is your fault, Sirrah. 

Jac, My fault, Sir, no; the Ladies thall ſee I am no Traitor, Look 
you Ladies 

D. Job. Peace, Villain, or 1 will cut your Throat. Well, Ladies, 
know then, Iam Marry'd to one in this company; and to Morrow Morn- 


ing, if you will repair to this place, I will Declare my Marriage, which 


now fof. ſome ſecret Realors, Lam oblig'd to conceal———Now will 
each Strumpet think tis her | mean. 

1. Nom. That's welFenough. 

4. Waom. 1 . he would own me at ft, 

3. Nom. Now they will ſoon ſee their errors. 

5- Wim. Now we'll conceal it no longer, Deareft. 

D. John. No, no, I warrant you 

6. Nom. Lord how blank theſe Ladies will look. 

2. Nom. Poor Ladies—— —— 

Fac. Ladies, pray let me ask a hb rag which of 0 is really Mar- 
ry'd to him 

Omnes. I, I, I. 

D. Joh. *Sdeath, youSon of a . Come, Come, Pox on't , why 
ſhould I dally any longer! Why ſhould I conceal my good Actions! 
In one word, I am Married to oy one of you, and have above Four- 
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n W e 11 kay eee Win en 
—_ _ Concubines as the Grand Signior- KF Bd” 

*% Fer. Avery F e . 
_ + 4. Mom. O horrid Villain! - Ep „ 
3 | 6. Mom. 3 Le [RN 9 

5 D. Lop. Hes now. . Din 4 Hah: „ 
Le nope dg you fly Ig [ole Dugan. 

; ſcorn a fmgle Strumpet for your Quarr x 
M 7 Ant. What, in in Tears too]! Fie, D. John; thou art the moſt ungenteel 
= Knight alive: "before he Vitor, y for ſhame. e | 
3 B. Job. Ay, before the Victory, 1 grant you; bur after it, they 


| _ wear and follow the Conqueror 8 "Chariot. | 
Alas, Harlots ! _ - 

D. 2. K. Peace 1 good words; theſe are certain Animals caffq 
Wives, and all oem are my Wives: Do ag calla Man of Honour's 
Wives, Harlots ? Out ont. 

1. Wem. Perfidious Monſter ! . 

8 Excellent! Nn | 

D. Job. Come on you are come v opportunely, to he to cele- 
brate my ſeveral br Fl re ſpective N. Cen m + ; faith 
we will — a Ballad at our Weddings. Where are my ers? 

'6. Wom. O falvage Beaſt ! | 

+ Wom. Inhuman Villain! Revenge ſhall follow. 

D. Job: Pax, on Revenge, call in my PIE. 


Enter Fidlers. 
SONG. 


8 Ince Liberty, Nature for all has defign'd, 
A pox on the Fool who to one is confin'd. 


All Creatures beſides, 
When they pleaſe change their Brides. 
Alt Females they get when they can, 1 
Pence bt Natwe g, 
* | How happy, how happy are they ? ; 
But the filly fond Animal, Man, 
Makes Laws gainſt himſel ” which his 1 2 ſway z 
Paoor Fools, hom unhappy are they | 
Chor. Since Li iberty, Nature for all has 400 nd, 
A nox on the Fool who to one 3 


Ny 


At the f 'ﬀ going d down, 4 inen is good, - 
But when e ere ſhe comes up I ner chew the Cud,, 
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And I ferve em all fo. © 
Mien with One my Stamack is cl d, 
Another ſhall ſoon be enjoy d. 85 | 


"ME Let che Coxc mhen weary, drudge on, of | 
And fooliſhly ſtay when he won d fain be gon. 


Poor Fool ! How is he 
Chor. Arthe fn going down, 

wr Let the;Rabble obey, II live like a Man, | 
» Wie by Nature, is free ta:enjoy all be nnn 
ie Nature does Te e ft 
Are Truth than Fools Preach; 

m— *_  , They bind us, but ſhe gives us eaſe. 
| | Ill Revel and: Love where I pleaſe. 
©. She, She's my jnfalbble Guide. Wo 
But were the Bleſs'd freedom deny Ny x 
Of variety in the things we loue beſt, | : 
| "Py Dull Man were the flaviſheſt Beaſt. 

D. Fob. Come, How do you like this? Let's be merry, my Brides 
4. Fo O monſtrous Traitor! Do you-mock our Miſs: 25 

PD. Joh. Good Spouſe, be not pa ſſionatefaich we'll have a Dance . 
Strike u 8 2 | [Dance 
D. Lop. Be comforted, good Ladies, you have companions in your 

D. Ant. He has been Marry'd in all the Cities of Spain; What a 
breed of Don John's ſhall we have? | 

D. Joh. Come, Sweet-hearts; you muſt be civil to theſe Gentlemen; 
they are my Friends, and Men of Honour. 
6. Wom. Men of Honour! They are Devils if they be your Friends. 

D. Joh. 1 hate unreaſonable, unconſcionable fellows, who when they 
are weary of their Wives, will ſtill keep em from other Men. Gentle- 
men, ye hall command mine. os | 

4. Wer. Think thou I will out- live this affront? « 

D. Joh. Pl truſt you for that, there's ne'r a Lucrece now-a-days, the 
Sex has learnt Wit ſince. Let me ſee, Antonio, thou ſhalt have for thy 
preſent'uſe, let me ſee, my Sixth Wife faith ſhe's a pretty buxom 

Wench, and deſerves hearty ulage from thee, 

6. Mom. Traitor, I'll be reveng d on all thy Treachery. * \ ; 

Ant. A mettVd Girl, like her well: She'l] endure a Rape gallantly. 
] love reſiſtance, it endears the pleaſure. | 

D. Joh. And Lopez, thou ſhalt have, let me ſee, ay, my Fourth 

Spoule ; She's a brave Virago; and Gad if I had not been ſomething fa» 

miliar with her already, I would venture my Life for her. 

4 War. Vide Wretch ! Think thou I will out-live this affront ? 
| D 2 Impiou, 


_ © 
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mp; ious Villain ! ! Tinh thou — of Virtue or Honour leſt, 
8 ſhalt find I have. | 
D. Foh. Virtue and Honour There's\nathi good or it but as it 
ſieems to each Man's natural Appetite, if they wi conſent freely. You 
- muſt raviſh Friends: That's all [ Os, you mufſt raviſh. $2 © 
1. Vom. Unheard,of Villa 0 Fly fr om this Relſiſh . ä 
Ant. Ladies, you thalt fly, but we muſt Raviſh firſt. 8 
D. Lop. Yes, Iaſſure you we mult, 11 wp | 
4. Mom. No, Monſter, I'll prevent you- 2 [Sf abs ber ſelf... 
D. Ant. *Sdeath, She's as good as her 7 = N 
The firſt time I e're knew a Woman fo. Wo % x 
5 7 Tys on't, ſhe has prevented we; She's dead. Is 
you ſo? Wel), go thy ways, thou wert a Girl off pretty | 
Parts, 2 St 15 Truth ont; but I Her thought this had been in thee.. 
2. Wom. Theſe, ſure are Devils in che * of Men. 
D. Joh. Now ſee my Prov idence,' it 1 had Warryd to none * 
her, I had been a Widower- 
1. Vom. O Horror | Horror!? Elie 1. Flie Jah 1c, „ 
6. Wom. No, TI 'll be reveng'd firſt on this barbaroies Wretch. 
* Joh. Why look you, here's a Wench of mettle for you; 80 raviſn 
ick! 
wy 2 Let's sfly, andcall for help, ome inthe Streetinay beipus | 
| [They alt rave, crying, Help, Wer; Murder. 
D. At. t'em go, they are confin'd, they cann't get out. 
D. Joh. It hall ne'r be ſaid that a Woman went out of this Houſe 
Fe- infecta; but after that, twill be time for to fly. | 5 
D. Lops We have a hir'd V eſſel, the Maſter is a brave Rogue of my 
acquaintance ;, he has been a Bandit. 
D. Ant. A brave honeſt wicked Fellow as beit can 1 1 have ra- 
viſh'd, robbed, and murdered with him. 
D. Joh. Thar s well. Hey, where are my Rogues? Hey 1 


Enter Servant and Jacomo. 

Here, Sirrah, do you ſend my Goods on Board. we 
Ant. My Man will direct you. LEπιν Servant. 
D. Joh. Come, Six rah, do you remove this Body to another Room 
Tac. On horrid {a&! what, another Murder! what ſhall I do ? 
D. Foh. Leave your complaints, you Dog; Pl ſend "on after her. 
ic. Oh! I ſhall be hang'd, 1 ſhall be hang 0 
D. "a Take her up, Raſcal; or Vil cuc your throat. 


+ Jas. I will, Sir. Oh mercy upon me ! I hall be hang x RENDER 


D. Joh. Now, Sirrah, do yourun intothe ſtreets, and force iu the next 
Woman you meet, or II cat your W:ad-pipe 3 and let no Body out 

Fac. What hellith Att will he now commit. 

D.: Fob. Take ber up, you Hen-heacted compaſſionate Raſcal. 

Jac. Heaven! what will become of me:? Oh! Oh 


[ Carries ber off. 
D . John. 


p. Joh. Now, Gentlemen, You 8 to you you you bun 


not raviſh alone: Indeed lam loath to meddle with mine ol acquain- 
tance, but if my Man can meet with a Woman I have not Jain ws withall, 


PII wp you com; ; let her be old or young, ugly or handſome, no 


D. "Bay Faith 1 will ever ſay, you are a well bred man. 
D. Ant. A very civil perſon, aman of Honour. 


> Hater Servant, forcing in an ugly old Woman who eries out. 


Come, OY you muſt be raviſh'd, Bawd. 


® D. Wb. That I dare ſwear; but to ſlew lama very vigorous Man, PII 


begin with you. But, you Raſcal, Jaccal, PI make {you Cater better - 


next time. | 
Serv. Indeed, Sir, this was the fir Im. 
D. Joh. Come on Beldam, thy face ſhall not protect the. 


Old. Nom. Ohmy Honour! my Honour! ep, help, my . 
D. Joh. Come to our buſineſs. 


ke Enter Jacomo: 


Far. O Sir! Sir l. ſhift for your ſelf; weſhall allbehangid the houſes 


beſet. Ohwhat ſhall we do? 


D. Joh. Away, Goward: Were the King of Spain's Army beleagu' ring. 


us, it ſhould not divert me from this eg 
D Ant. Nor me. $ .; 
298 Nor me: Let's Oli. 
D. Joh. Keep the doors faſt, Sirrah. Come on. 
Fac. Oh what will become of me} Oh Heay'n! mercy ns Oh. 
Obs. [ Exeun. 


bt Mans habit, Enter Maria, and her Maid Flora. 


Mar! Thus 1 have abandoned all my Fortune, and laid by My Sex 25 


Revengs for thee. - Aﬀiſt me now, - 
You Inſtruments of Blood, for my dear Brothers, 
— tor my much more dear Octavio s ſake. 
ere are my Bravo — — 
Flo. They have beſet the Villaing Houſe, 
And he ſhail ne'r come out alive. - . . Pp 
Mar. O let 'em ſhew no more remorſe, _/ 
Than Hungry Lions Or their prey will. 
How miſerable am I made by that 
Inhuman Monſter ! No ſav: ge Beaſt, 
Wild deſerts e'r brought forth, provoked | 
By all its hunger, and its natural rage, 
Could yet have been ſo cruel. 


. Joh. This unlucky Rogue has made but a ſcurvy | choice, but FI 7 
 Omunder! anureer; help) help? Twasnevet raviſidin my : 


4 ; 2 
A 3 
4 . 
* . 
1 
3 
4 
„ — 4 


» Oh my Ofhevis! . art - thou fled, 


. 


How much, when Thad thee, was all the World / 


Since all the treaſure of Mankind was mine. 


Creature of her Sex? What Ages of delight . 


- Torments ! But I will revel in his Blood : Oh 


C22) © 


From the moſt loving and moſt wretched. 
Each hour with thee brought forth . 


Unenvied by me! Nay, I pityed all niy You, + & es 
That cou'd have nothing worth their care, on 


Methought Lcou'd look down on Queens, when he 
Was with me: But now, compared to me, 
How happy is the Wretched, whoſe ſineus . We. 
Crack upon the mercileſs Engine » wt 
Of his torture? I live with greater torments then he 666% 

Flo. Leave your complaints. Tears are no Sacrifice for Blood. > 

Maur. Now my juſt grief to juſt revenge give place =, Au 
I am aſhamed of theſe ſoft Tears, till I've Ec, 
Revenged thy horrid murder, Qh that I could | 
Make the Villa linger out an Age in 


3 


could fuck the laſt drop that warms the 
Monſters heart, that might inſpire me'with 


Such cruelty, as vile man, with all his horrid « 


Arts of power, is yet a ſtrangef to; | 9 


» 


Then I might root out all his curſed Race. en 

Flo. PII follow all your fortunes, my dear L. 4 & 
Had I ten thouſand lives, in this cauſe I'd | 
Venture one by ane to my laſt ſtake. - 

Mar. Thou art my dear and faithful Creature; 


Let not thy Fortunes thus be wreck'd with mine. 


Be gone, and leave thy moſt unhappy Miſtriſs; 
One that has miſeries enow to fink the Sex. 
Flo. Iwill not leave you, till death takes me from you. 
a Mar. Oh that IJ had been ſome poor-loſt Mountain Girl, 
"Nurs up by Goats, or ſuckPd by wild Beaſts, 
Expoſed to all the vage of heats and killing colds. | A 
I ner cou'd have been abandoned to ſuch fur. 
More ſavage cruelty reigns in Cities, | Is 
Then ever yet in Deſarts among t 
Moſt venemous Serpents, and remoſle(s 
© Ravenous beaſts, could once be found. 
So much has barbarous Art debauched 
Mans l:nocent Nature. 
Flo. Lay by your tears, till your revenge be finiſhed; 
Then, then you may have leifure to complain. 
Afar. 1 will tis Blood I now muſt ſpill, or 
Loſe my own in the attempt. But i can 
Haye the — with my own hand, to reach 
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mn 
The Dogs vile heart : Tthen ſhall die 
and in the other World I 


8 2 Devils thall learn of me to 


* 
Let's err Wen i eee 
Mar. Come on: So juſt a cauſe would tum ck 


Vileſt Ruſſian to a Saint 
| LBre's mach e Don John's he 


9 — . "2% 

6. 7104 b by my juſt rage this Arm | 

Shall-teach you wonders. P'Il ſhew you now - * 
What Love with juſt Revenge can do. We Sy 5 
| (+ A. We are fo practiſsd in the trade of death, 5 -- 
Me need 
. Mur. There's Goldgood far; i you difprch the Dog, ru yine you A 

et much more; if not, 1 
| b all the wealth I have can buy your lives, | | i 
TM have em inſtead of his. | 7 
1. Brav. For halt the Sum, I'd kill a Biſhop ar the _ 


a 


re. 
Ener Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopez, Jacomo. 
D. John. Now we have fed our deſign; let's make a Salley, and 
raile the Siege. 
= Ant. Jari mo, do you lead the Van. | 
33 Lead on Facomo, or we are fure to loſe you; you are not 
* at — the Rear. 1 
Gentlemen, 1 know my ſelf better than to take place. -  F 
of Men N Quality, eſpecially upon this occaſion. + 85 
D. Jeb. Sirrah, go on: TI prick him forward. Remember, if you 


do not fight, I am behind you. 
Fac. Oh Heaven! Oh Facomo! what will become of thy dear perſon? 


Is this your Courage to put me forward, to'what you dare not meet yout 
ſelves. | 


N, Joh. No words, Rogue, on, on, I ſay.—— 
. Oh 1 ſhall be play, 3 Oh! Oh! 


D. Joh. On, on, you Dog: 
' Fac. Inhuman Matter ! It muſt. be ſo! Heaven have mercy on ay 


better part. <> 


Enter Maria. 
Mar. Fall on, fall on, that's the Villain! have at you, Dog 


D. Joh. Cour ace mo. 
: WY [T hey fight, and are driven of, bat 


Maria and Flora remain. 
Jac. 


1 


may ſt live to be as wicked as my lf. 5 
Mar. . Flera! But, Dog, Tube reveng'd « on thee yet © e 1 diet 


1 * 
= 2 Don Lopes, Don Antonio, Jacomo. | | * 
13535 Fat. What! no Thanks! no Reward! „ LP 

=  Þ- D. Joh. What's the matter, Sirrah ? g 


= let me tell you that, to treat a Man of my Prowe 

N 1 D. Joh. What has your valour done? 
Wo” 8 Fac. Nothing, noting ; ſay'd your life only, at's all; But Men of 
Valour are nothing now a-days. - 'Tis an ungrateful Age. * like 


1 a Her — 
D. Ant. Calfd a Stag at Bay. 5 
D. Lop. Vou can fight, when 5 way of Hy withbur:; * 
Jac. Oh! What's here! Another Murder! Fly, fly; we ſhall behang'd, 


FR. D. Joh. Come on! Let's now to Sea, to try our Fortunes: 

Je. Ay, make haſte; I've laid Horſes, and will ſhift by Land. 
„ Farewell, Sir; a good Voyage | 0 
" D. Joh I will Murder ou, if you refuſe to go to — . 5 l 


Fac. O, good Sir, conſider, do but conſider; I am fo Sea- ſick always: 

That wicked Element does it agree with me. 

D. Joh. Dare you Diſpute! Go on, I fay. - 
Fac. O, good Sir, think, think a little; the mercileſs Waves will 

— by conſider a Man of parts; Eeſides, Sir, I can Swim no more than 

D. Joh. I'll leave you dead upon the place, if you refuſe. _ 

J. O Sir, on my Knees I beg you'll let me ſtay. 1am the laſt of all 

1 my Family; my Race will fail, if I ſhould fail. 

wy | D. Joh. Damn your Race 

je D. Ant. Do not we venture with vou! ? 

Fac. You have nothing but your Lives to venture, but I have a hot] 
Family to ſave; I think upon Poſterity. Beſides, Gentlemen, Lcan look 
for no ſafety in uch wicked company. 

| D. Joh. V1} kill the Villain. His fear will elle betray us. 

* Jac. O hold ! hold! For Heavens fake hold 


* LO ho 0 Don ound Father ri ſes. 
S boſt. Hold! Hold! n ſe 
5 ae. 


> 


= 15 and try our ſtrength. W 

427 5 Enter Don Joks. 36> het > ab * 
3 He is ee fr a” ara) aut 
= ES. 2 D. Foh. Ha! Muſt 1 encounter Boys ? 25 Ni 

11 Hlo. Oh I am ſlain " [Kit Flora. 


Aar At thy Heart, baſe Villain, | [b. John diſarms Maria. 
D. Joh: There, take your Sword; etre ere bud; enn | 


«i 5 | _ - Jac. What, no Acknowledgment? Vou are +60 ungratefl At 


Ae, Oh — Villains! The Tate will lors aw hand © 
Oh Dogs ! More feeble than the feebleſt of our Sex. Ln, him, 
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D. Joh. Sdeath! What's here? My Father alive! 
Ghoſt. No, no; Inhuman Murderer, I am dead. | 
a * That's r 72 uy 2 the old Gentleman had come for 
is Eſtate again; if you wou'd have that, tis too late; tis ſpe 
Ghoſt. Monſter l behold theſe leis | 
D. Joh. Ido; they were well meant, and well perform'd, I ſee. 
D. Ant. This is ſtrange]! How am amaz d! | 
D. Lop. Uuheard of Wonder 5 
Shot. Nee repent of all thy Villanies; 8 
My clamorous Blood to Heav'n for vengeance cries. p 
Heav'n will pour out his Judgments on you all ; 8 


Hell gaps for you, for you each Fiend does call,” 
And hourly waits your unrepenting Fall. 
_ You withiEternal Horrors they'll torrent, | 
'x-2pt of all your Crimes you ſuddainly repent. © * [Ghoſt ſinks. 
Fac. Oh! Oh! FHeayndeliver me from theſe Monſters. 
D. Joh. Farewel, thou art a fooliſh Ghoſt; Repent; quoth he! What 
could this mean? Our Senſes are all in a Miſt fare. A 
D. Ant. They are not, *twas a Ghoſt. | 
D. Lov. I ne'r believ'd thole fooliſh Tales before. 
D. 00. Come, is no matter; let it be what it will, it muſt be na- 
tura | | 
Di. Ant. And Nature is unalterable in us too. 
D. Joh. *Tis true, the Nature of a Ghoſt cannot change ours. 


D. Lop. It was a filly Ghoſt, and Fl no ſooner take his word than a 


| Whores, 5 
N D. Joh. Thou art in the right. Come, Fool, Fool, riſe; the Ghoſt 
is gone. , 


Face Oh! 1 die, I die ; Pray let medie in quiet. 


D. Ant. Oh! It he de dying, take him up; well give him Burial in 


* 


the Sea. Come on. 


Jac. Hold, hold, Gentlemen; Bury me not till I am dead, I beſeech 


Ju 


if D. Joh. Ifyou be not, Sirrah, Inn run you through 
Fac. Hold, hold, Sir, Ill go, Il go—_ 


D. Lop. , 
D. 2 Let's on. 


D. Joh. Should all the Bugbears Cowards feign appear, 
I would urge on without one Thought of Fear. 
D. Ant. And J. | 


D. Lop. And . ; LExeunt Onnes: 
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Aer III. > 


Enttr Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo, Captain 
of the Ship, Maſter and Sailors. 


: 


Maſter. Ercy upon us! What ſaddain dreadful Storm isthis? We 
are al loſt; we ſnall ſplit uponthe Rocks. Loof, loot — 

Fac. Oh4 Oh! Mercy? Oh I was afraid of this ! See what your 

her has brauche me to? Mercy ! Mercy ! | 
D. Joh. Take away thy cowardly Face, it offends me, Raſcal. 
Capt. Such dreadful claps of Thunder I never yet remember d. 

D. Joh. Let the Clouds roar on, and vomit all their * out, 
they ne'r ſhall fright me— » 

D. Ant. Theſe are the Squibs and Crackers of the ey. - 

D. Lop. Fire on, Fire on; we are unmov'd. 

Capt. The Heavens are all on fire; theſe unheard of Prodigies amaze 
me. 

D. Joh. Can you that have ſtood ſo many Cannons, be frighted at 
the farting and the belching of a Cloud ? 

Maſt. Bleſs me, Captain ] Six of our Foremaſt-men are even now 
ſtruck dead with Lightning. 

Sail. O that clap has rent our Maſts in ſunder. 

Jac. O we are loſt ! You can Swim, Sir; pray ſave me, Sir, for my 
own and Families fake. 

D. Job. Toſs theſe cowardly Rogues over-board. Captain Courage! 
Let the Heavens do their — tis but Drowning at laſt. 

Jac. But. in the name of Heay' n, but Drowning, quoth he; your 
Drowning will 1 18 you for Burning, though Oh, Oh, Oh. 

Sal. Captain, Captain, the Ship's on fire in the Fore-caitio—— 

Cape. All hands to work oy the Forecaſtle. Heay'n ! How it bla- 


| Zes already a Ex wit CC - 4 


Far. Oh! Oh! We Burn, we Drown, We Sink, Oh! We Peril 
We are Loſt, We are Loft. Oh, Oh, Oh.—— 
Maſt. O horrid Apparit ions! Devils ſtand and guard the Firs, and 
will not ſuſter us to-quence it. We are loſt. 


Enter Captain, 
Capt. In all the dangers I have been, ſuch horrors I never han; Jam 
quite unmann'd. 
D. Le. A Man and fear: *Tis but dying at Taft, 
D. Joh. I never yet could know what that ooliſh thing Fear is. 
Ca;t. Help, help, the Fire increaſes. What horrid ſights are theſe? 
Where e're | turn me, fearſul & PIUS appear. 
LE. xeunt Capt ain vd Sailers. 
D. Joh. 


* 2 
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P. Vb. Let's into the Boat, and with our Swords keep out a ochere> + 
D. 2 want _ are buſie about the Fire we — ſcape. 3 
D. Lops If we get from hence, we certainly ſhall periſh on th 


D. Joh. I warrant you | 

Fac. O good Gentlemen, let us ſhift for our ſelves, and let the reſt 
Burn or Drown, and be damm d and they will. 

D. Joh. No, you have been often leaving me: Now ſhall be, the 


time 3 Farewel. ; 
| Jac. Oh I Ell ſtand by you while I live. , Oh the Devil, the Devil 
- What horrgt$4o I feel ? Oh Lam killd, I am dead! "Mi 


[A Thunder-clay ſtrikes Don John and Jacomo dowy. 
D. Yoh. Sdeath! Why this to me? You aby tooliſh bugbear 
Thunder, Am I the mark of your ſenſleſs Rage ; 
D. Lop. Nothing but accident. Let's leap into the Boat. | 
D. An. The Sailors all make towards us; they'll in and fink it. 4 
D. Joh. Sirrah, if you come on, you run upon my Sword. 8 
Jac. O cruel Tyrant! I burn, I drown, I fink! Oh I die, I am loft. | | 
Capt. All ſhift aboard; we periſh, we are loſt. * 4 e 4. 32 Ol 


Maſt. All loft, all loſt. | 
f LAgreat ſbriek, they all leap over-hoard, ; | f 


| Entey an old Hermit. 3 | 
A Herm. This Fourty years I've liv'd in this neighb'ring Cave, and 
from theſe dreadful Cliffs which are always beaten by the foaming Sur- 
: of the Sea; beheld the Ocean in its wildeſt Rage, and ne'r yet ſaw 
a Storm ſo dreadful : Such horrid flaſhes of Ligiitning, and ſuch claps 
of Thunder, never were in my remembrance. Yon Ship is all on fire, 
and the poor miſerable Wretches muſt ail periſh. The dreadful Object 2 
melts my Heart, and brings a floud of Tears into my Eyes: It is prodi- * 
gious, for on the ſuddain, all the Heavens are clear again, and the in- 


raged Sea is become more patient. 


Enter Don Franciſco. 
D. Fan. Oh Father; have you not been frighted at this Prodigious 
Storm, and at yon dreadful ſpectacle? 
Herm. No Manthat has an apprehenſion, but wou'd have been moy'd 
with horror. 4 | . 
D. Fran. Twas the moſt violent Tempeſt lever ſaw. Hold, yonder 
are ſome coming in a ſmall Veſſel, and muſt neceſſarily ſplit upon the 
Rock; I'il go and help to ſuccor em. | 
Herm. Here are ſome this way, juſt come in a ſmall Boat: 
Go you to thoſe, and theſe I will aflift=—n—— f 
D. Fran. I'Il haſte to their relief.  , [Exit Don Franciſco. 
Herm. Hah! theſe are come ſafe to Land, three Men, goodly Men 
hal: we to be; 1 am bound in Charity to ſerye them: They come to- 
wards me. © 


E 2 | Enter. 
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Ener Don John, Don Antonio, and > Lopez. 
D. Joh. Much ado, we are ſafe, but my Man's loſt ; - pow Elin, 1 


all miſs the Fool, it was a neceſfary Blockhead. 


D. Ant. But you have loſt your Goods, which were more neceſſary. 

D. Lop. Our Jewels and Money we have all about us. 

D. Foh. It makes me laugh to think, how the Fools we left behind 
were puzPd which death to chu ſe, Burning or Drowning 

D. Ant. But how ſhall we diſpoſe of our ſelves, we are plaguy Wer 
and Hah! What old Fool is that? 

2 It is a Hermit, a fellow of mighty Beard and SMthity. | 

D. Joh. I know not what Sanftity he may have, but he has Beard 
enough to make an OwPs Neft, or ſtuff a Saddle with. : 

Herm. Gentlemen, I ſee you are Shipwrack'd, and in diſtreſs; and 
my Funftion obliges me in Charity, to 4 ccor you in what I may. 

D. Ant. Alas: What canſt thou help us to? Doſt thou know of ever 
a Houſe near hand, where we may be furniſhed with ſome neceſfaries } 

Herm. On the gther fide of this vaſt Rock, there is a fertile and a 
pleaſant Valley, were one Don Eranciſco, a rich and hoſpitable Man, has 
a ſweet Dwelling ; he will entertain-you . He's gone to aſſiſt ſonie 


Shipwrack d Perſons, and will be here preſently. In the mean time, 
what my poor Cave can afford, you ſhall be welcome to. 


D. Lop. What can that afford? You: oblige your {elf to Faſting and 


| Abſtinence———— 


Herm. I have ſtudied Phyſick for the relief of needy people, and I 


have ſome Cordials which will-retreſh you; I'll bring one to you 


Exit Hermit. 
D. Joh. A good civil old Hypocyite: But this i is a pleaſant kind of 
Religion, that obliges em to naſtineſs and want of Meat, I'll ha* none 
on't 


D. Ant. No, nor of any other, to my knowledge. 


Enter Hermit with a. Cordial. 

Herm. Gentlemen, pray taſte of this Viol, it will comfort your cold 
Stomac ks. 

D. Joh. Ha ! "tis excellent faith. Let it go round. 

Herm. Heav'n bleſs it to you. * 

D. Lo. Ha! it warms. 

D. Ant. Thank thee, thou art a very honeſt old Fellow 1 faith. 

D. Joh. I ſte thou art very civil; but you muſt ſupply us with one 
neceſſary more; a very neceſſary ching, and very retreſhing, 

Herm. M hat's that, Sir? 


D. Joh. It is a Whore, a ſine young buxom Whore. 


7 = ba Whore, Old Man, a Whore. 
Herm. Bleſs me, are you Men or Devils ? 8 
D. Joh. Men, Men, and men of luſt and vigor. Pre'thee,, old Sor, 
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lee thy prating, and help me to a Strumpet, a fine ſalac; I. 
ous St 
I know you Zealots have enough of em. \ rumpet, 
Whore maſters. rey Women love your godly - 
Herm. Oh Monſters of Impiety ! are you fo lately ſcapꝰ 
of Heaven, thus to provke hey . ſcap d the wrath 
f D. Art. How! by following the Dictates of Natu re, who can do 
otherwiſe? 8 x 


1 


— 
* 
* 


YL 
bog 


: a Lop. All our Actions are neceſſitated, none command their own # 
Wi oY | : their 
Herm. Oh horrid blaſphemy.! would you layyour dreadful and unheard | v - a 


of vices upon Heaven? No, ilſ men, that has given you free will to good. 
D. Joh. I find thou retir'ſt here, and never read'ſ'or think ſt. 
Can that blind faculty the Will be free | | 
When it depends upon the Underſtanding ? 
"Which argues firſt before the Will can chuſe ; 
And the laſt Dictate of the Judgment ſways r „ 
Phe Will, as in a Balance, the laſt Weight | 
Put in the ſcale, liſts up the other end, 
And with the ſame Neceſſity. 97 | | | n 
Herm. But toolith men and ſumers act againſt 2 — 2 
Their Underſtandings, which inform em better. 95 . x 
D. Ant. None willingly do any thing againſt the laſt | | 
Dictates of their Judgments, whatſoe re men do, 
= Their preſent opinions lead em to. 
D. Lip. As fools that are afraid of Sin, are by the thought 
Of preſent pleaſure, or ſome other reaſon, 
Nece ſſarily bydſs d to purſue 
- The opinion they are of at that moment. 
Herm. The underſtanding yet is free, and might perſuade em better. 
D. Joh. The Underſtanding never can be free; e | 
For what we underſtaud, ſpite of our ſelves we do: 
All objects are ready form'd and plac'd | 
To our hayds ; and theſe the Senſes to the Mind couvey, 
And as thoſe repreſent them, this muſt judge: 
Ho can the Will he free, when the underſtanding, 
On which the Will depends, canuot be ſo. 
Hen Lay by youtSdevilliih Philoſophy, and change the dangerous 
and deſtructive coueſe of your leud lives. i 
D. Ait. Change our natures; Go bid a Blackamore be white, we 
foll>w our Conſtitutions, which we did not give our ſelves. 
D. Lop. What we are, we are by Nature, our reaſon tells us we muſt 
follow that. = 
D. J. Our Conſtitutior s tell us ore thing, and yours another; and 
which muſt we obey ? IF Ve be bad, tis Natutes d ult that made us 10. 
Herm. Farewell. I dare no onder! eur 5 1 ous diſcourie. Zuch 


bardened Wretchies 11. er leard 5: yet. 
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D. Ant. „ rwe ela Ho 
D. Joh. Thus Sots condemn what they can never uber 


Enter Don nite. 
This I believe is OS, whom he ſpoke of, if kekasbut a handſome 
Wife, or Daughters, we are happy- 
D. Lop. Sir, weareſhipwrackedmen, and ifyou candiredt us toa place, 
wherewe may be furniſhed with ſome neceſſaries, you will oblige us 
D. Fran. Gentlemen, I have a houſe hard by, you ſhall be welcome 
to it: Leven now endeayOured to ſuccor a You and beauteous Woman 
who, with two Sailers, ina Boat, were driven towards theſe Rocks, but 
were forced back again, and, I fear, are loft by this time. 1 deſire no- 
thing more, than to aſſiſt men in extremesgued am 0 ae at Ki oppor- 
tunity of ſerving you. 
D. oh. We thank you. | 
D. Fran. Youſhallcommandmyhouſe as long as you pleaſs: I ee you 
are Cavaliers, and hope you will bear with ſome inconvenience. I haue 
two young, and, though I ſay it, handſome Daughters, who are, to 
morrow morning tobe married; the Solemnity willbring much company 
together, which, I fear, may incSnode my houſe and you 
D. Ant. You poſe us with this kindneſs. 
D. I What ever pleaſes you, cannot be inconvenient to us. 
D. Lop. On the contrary, we ſhall be glad to afhiſt 4 at the —_ 
mony, and help to make up the joy ful Chorus. 1 
D. Fan. Vou ſhall command my houſe and me; 
Il ſhew you the way to it. | 
D. Joh. Your nn Servant. We'll follow you. 
CExit Don Franciſco: 
This is an admirable adventure. 
He has Daughters, Boys, and to be married too : 
If they have been ſo fooliſh, to preſerve thoſe 
Toys, they call Maidenhead: : ; their ſenſleſs 
Husbands ſhall not be troubled with them: 
Pll eaſe them ofthoſe. Pox, what ſhould thoſe dull 
Drudging Animals, call'd Husbands, do with ſuch Treaſures : 
No, they are tor honeſt Whore-maſters, Boys. 
D. Ant. Well ſaid, Don; we will not be wanting in our endeavours 
to e you. 
D. Lop. To you alone we muſt give place. Allons. [Exennt. 


Enter Hermit, Maria in May's habit, and Leonora. 
Herm. Heaven be praiſed, you are ſaſely now on Land. 
Mar. We thank you, reverend Father, for your aſſiſtance. 
Leon. We never ſhall forget the obligation. 
Herm. I am happy to be ſo good an Inſtrument. 
Leon. We flowed a Veſſel, which we ſaw fired with L ;ghtning, 
and we fear that none e ofle em eſcaped. 1 
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Ae. J hope the Villain! purſue has ſcap'd. T woüld not be re- © 


venged by Heaven, but my own hand; or, ifnot by that, by the Hang- 
| Leon. Did any come to land? For I muſt nearly am concern'd for 
one; the grief for whom, if he be loſt, will ſoon, I fear deftroy me. 
Herm. Here were three of that company came ſafe to Land; but ſuch 
impious Wretches, asdid not deſerve to eſcape, and ſuch as no vertuous 
perſon can be concerned for, ſure; I was {tiff with fear and horror 
when I heard em talk. e | 
Mar. Three, fay you ? DN BY we 
Leon. By this ſad deſcription it muſt be Don Jahn, and his two wicked 


Aſſociates; Iam aſham d to confeſs the tenderneſs I have for him. Why 


thould 1 love that Wretch 2 Oh my too violent paſſion hurries me 
know not whether! into what fearful dangerous Labyrinths of miſery 
will it conduct me. | EE 
Mar. Were they Gentlemen? F | 
| By their out · ſide they ſeem'd ſo, but their ip. ndes declared 
them Devils. 3 
Mar. Heaven ! it muſt be the Villain and his barbarous 
ions. They are reſerved for my revenge: 
Aſſiſt me, Heaven, in that juſt cauſe. 
Oh, Villain, Villain! inhuman Villain! 
Each minute is, me- thinks, a tedious Age, 
Till I have dipt my hands in thy hearts blood. 


Herm. You ſeem d or- joy'd at the news of their ſafe arrival : Can anʒ 


have a kindneſs for ſuch diiſolute abandon'd Athieſts. ; 
Mar. No; tis revenge that I purſue againſt the baſeſt of all Villains. 


Herm. Have a care; Revenge is Heavens, and muſt not be uſurped 
by Mortals. | | 


Mar. Mine is revenge for Rapes aid cruel murders, and thoſe Hea- 


ven leaves to Earth to puniſh. 
Herm. They are horrid crimes, but Magiſtrates muſt puniſh them. 
Leon, What do I hear? Were he the baſeſt of all men, my love is ſo 
head-Nrong and ſo wild within me, I muſt endeavour to preſerve him, 
or deſtroy my ſelf: To what deplorable condition am I falPn ? What 
chains are theſe that hold me? Oh that I could break them! and yet I 
wou'd not if I cou'd ; Oh my heart ! . 
Herm. They are gone to one Don Franciſco's houſe, that Road will 
bring you to it; *tis on the o-her fide of this Rock, in a pleaſant Valley. 
I havenot ſtird theſe fourty years from theſe ſmall bounds, or 1 wou'd 
give him notice what Devils he harbours in his houſe. , You will do well 
to do it. | . 
Fac. ( within ) Help, help, murder! I am drown'd, I am dead; 
Help, help! | | 
Herm. Hah ! what voice is that? I muſt aſſiſt him 


Mar. Fathei., Fire el. Come, Madam, will you goto this houſe ? 


Now Moufter, tor my revenge. | 
7 7 
Leon» 
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| Sir, a thodſ- 


— rom; . +” gb 
tis Love condutts me, but Revenge brings you. * 


Exeunt Marin Loongel 
| Face Oh Help, Help! ISink, I Sink? © 
Herm. Poor lan, ure he is almoſt drown'd. 


Jar. No, not yet; I have only drunk ſomethink too much ofa c 
unpleaſant Liquor. F 
3 Reach me your band 8 [ [Pulls him out. 
ac. Ay, and my heart too; Oh! Oh! 
540 and Thanks to. you: I vow to Gad, yare a very civil per- 
fon, and, as I am and honeff Man, have doge me the greateſt kindneſs i in 


the World, next to the piece oe Maſt which I floated upon, which 


I muſt ever love aud honbur; I 2m forry it fam away, 1 wou'd have 
preſerv'd it, and hung it up iu the ſeat of our antiend Family. 
Herm. Thank Heaven for your delivegance 2 and leave ſuch vain 
2 Thouabts. | 
Fac. Id with all my heart; but I am not ſetled enough to ay r. | 


Prayers yet: Pray, F ather, do you. or me me; tis nothing wich you, you 


are us d to ic, ĩc is your Trade. 
erm. Away, vain nu, you — as if you had drunk too deeply 
another Liquor than Sea-water. 
"Le. No, I hade r Gt, but I wou d fain:* Where may a Man light of 
a Glaſs of good Wine? I would gladly have an Antidote to my Poiſon. 


Methinks, Pah ! theſe Fiſhes have but a wy time; I am lure they 


have very ill drinking 6 
Herm. Farewel , "and learn more Devogel _ ThankfulneG to 
Hes n- * - [Exit Hermit. 


Jac. Ha! *tis un civil done to leave a Man in a ſtrapze Country. 
But theſe Hermits have no breeding. Poor J, Deir Toms, how | 
L love thy Perſon, how glad am Ito ſee thee ſafe ? For fwear, I think 
thou art as hoveſt a fellow as ere I wet with. Well, farewel, thou 
wicked Element; if ever I truſt thee again. Well, Haddocks, de- 
fie you, you mal have none of me, not à Collopy, 10, 10, T Wil! be eaten 
by Worms, as all my Anceſtors have been. If heaven w ilt bur preſerve 
me {rom the Monfiers of the Lond, my Maſter and lus two Compani- 
ons (who, I hope, are drown'd) In preſerve ny ſolf from thoſe of the 
Sea. Let me ſee, here is a poth——this ni lexd to ſome Houſe, III 


£0, for 1 am Plaguy ſick with this Salt waier. Puh [Exit Jacomo. 


2 


Enter Clara and Flavia with ber to Maids. 

Clay. Oh, Flavia, this will be our laſt happy Night, to Morrow is 
our execution day; we muſt Marry. 

Flav. Ay, Clara, we are condemn'd without Neprieve. 'Tis better 
to live as we have done, kept from all Men, than for each to be con- 
find to one, whom yet we never ſaw, and a thouſand to one ſhall never 


Clar, Out on t A ge Wie has a worſe liſe than a . Chicken. 
Fla. 
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Nan 8 Bird in a Cage is a Princely Creatu 21 to tha 
poor Anima), : AW TO es ne 1. 8 Ee | 
de. Birds are made tame by being Cag'd, but Women grow wild 
by and that I fear, l „ 
Fav. None live pleaſantly here, but thoſe who ſhould be miſerable; 
5 ꝙ9ꝙ1I CE HO GE we mf bh like Slaves 
condemn d to the Gallies; we have not liberty to ſell our Selyes, 
2 Des. — W 
| Clay. O we were in England there, they ſay, a Lady may chuſe 
2 Footman, and run away with him, it the likes him, Pars. 4-7 0mm 
to the Family. A 13 = of "IM mY. | | 
Hav. t's becauſe the Families are ſo very Honourable, that no- 
thing cantouch them: Their Wives run and ramble whither, and with 
whom they pleaſe, and defie all cenſure. 3 
| Clay. Ay, and a jealous Husband is a more monſtrous Creature there, 
than a Wittal here, and wou'd be more pointed at: They fay, if a Man 
e ſealous there, the Women willall joyp and 11 him to pieces. | 
Aa. Oh happy Country! we ner ouch e, there the Wives 
.car. ſpend their Husband's Eſtate for em. Oh Bleſsd Country ! 
Clar. Ay, there they ſay the Husbands are the prettieſt civil eaſie 
natur d indifferent Perſons in the whole World ; they ne'r mind 
what their Wives do, not ther. RM 
Flav. Nay, they ſay, they love thoſe men beſt that are kindeſt to 
their Wives. Good Men! Poor Hearts, And here, if an honeſt Gen- 
|  tleman offers a Wiſe a Civility by the By, our bloody Butcherly Hus- 
- 8 bands are cutting of Throats preſently——_ 4 
Clar. Oh that we had theſe frank civil Engliſpmen, inſtead of out — 4 
grave dull ſurly Saniſh Blockheads, whoſe greateſt Honour lies in pre- «ib 
ſerving their Beards and Foreheads inviolable. gi 1 


| Flav. ln England, if a Husband and Wife like not one another, they 
draw two ſeveral ways, and make no bones ont, while the Husband 
Treats his Miſtriſs openly in his Glaſs Coach; the Wife, for Decency's 
ſake, puts on her Vizar, and whips away in a Hackney with a Gallant, 
and no harm done. | |: 
Clar. Though of late tis as unfaſhionable for a Husband to love his 
Wife there, as tis here, yet tis faſhionable for her to love ſome body 
. elſe, and that's ſomething. > : : 
| Flav. Nay, they ſay, Gentlemen will keep company with a Cuckold 4 
| there, as ſoon as another Man, and ne'r wonder at him. | _ 
Clay. Oh happy Country! there a Woman may chuſe for her ſelf, 
and none will into the Trap of Matrimony ; unleſs ſhe likes the Bait; 
but here we are tumbled headlong and blind fold into t. 
Flav. We are us d as they uſe Hawks, never unhooded, or whiſtled 
off, till they are juſt upon the Quarry. . 
Clar. And 'tis for others, not our ſelves, we fly to. - 
Hav. No more, this does r mind of our miſery. 3 


— 
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43 eee, 
d e 
=x | And have freedom to range, 
| Like to every other mild Crearure.. 
* So gay 4 was ne defied ; ; 


To be reſtrain'd from roving 
Haun me ant fo c angeable 4 a Mind.” 
** Should have its change in 
be By cunning we could make Men art, 
| = BE But they = ſtrength o recome w Art. 


0 ; HR Chor. A ſhame os the Curſe © 
_ Of, "yy 22 


How bappy i is the Fi « Mail, 
 Whomonly 7585 fetter; 


By foo fooliſh Honour ne'r betray'd, 
She ſerves a Power much greater : 
{ That lawful Prince the wiſeſt rules,. 
Th Uſurper's Honour rules but Fools. 


Chor. A ſhame on the Curſe _ 
Of, For, &c. _ 


* 


c Set . 
Male Man at diſtance wonder; BM Tree” + .- +" 
N- l 2 be vittorious be in Fight, | 1:7 2 . : * 
In Love we'll keep him under. 1 
War and Ambition hence be urſ'd, - © © 3 4 
i 2 nne, * | # " ®:.. } 
13 "08 For berter, &c. + 3 | 2 
br Ohy . Bur now lbs owe; owe * 
r will mi 
& 7 Tape he's walkd — 4 — — W Gentlemen. 
Te pro chief, whow/ 
they call Don John — 2 — enn " 
* - 5 I never ſa a finer perſon; pray Heaven eicher ofour Husbands 
prove as good. 
 Flav. Do not name em. Let the Maids go home, and if my Father * 
be there, let him know we are here. Exeunt Maid a. 3 
Clar. In the mean time, if he be 1 do you go down that 
Walk, and I'll go * . ni perhaps one of us gl) light on him. 
Hav. A - LExeunt Ambo. 
\ Ea Don john, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 


D. Job. Where have you left the Old Man, Don Franciſco? 
D. Lop. He's very buſie e ſeeing all things prepar'd for his 
Daughters Weddings to Mor 
D. Joh. His Daughters are Whe this way: If you have any friendſhi 
for me, go and watch the Old Man; and if he offers to come towar 
be. divert him, that I may have freedom to attack his Daughters. 
| D. Ant. You may be ſure of us, that have ſerv'd you our Lives : 
beides, the juſtice of this Cle will make us ſerve you. Adis | 
F [Exeunt Don Lop. Don Ant. - 
D. Job. Now for my Virgins, Aſſiſt me Love. Fools, you ſhall | 


ave no Maidenheadsto Morrow night. Husbands have * 
10; no poor ſneaking Fools. 


a 
*Y 


Enter jacomo. 

Far. IL have loſt my way, I think I ſhall never ind this Houſe : But 
I ſhall never think my ſelf out of the way, unleſs I meet my impious 
Maſter ; Heaven grant he be Drown d. | 

D. 2 How now, Raſcal, are you alive? 

Fac. Oh Heaven]! He's here. Why was this leud * fay'd; I 
am i * 9 — than ever; now I have feap'd Drowning, he 

1h into Memory. 
D. Joh. What mute, Sierah ? 


Jac. Sir, n more your * you parted wich me, I think 
3 vou. 


— 


—— — — — 


1 
ou, Sir, lam beholding to vou: Farewel, ed Ni ap nn 
3 4 

Es © D. Joh. No: e , yoonarea eee Rogue, | 
Il not with you, J 

_ Fac. 1 2 be gone, 1 dare not venture further wich you: © | 

D. Joh. Sirrah, Do you know me and dare you Nn 
at your Guts, I will rip you from the Navel to the Chin. 

Fac. O good Sir, hold, hold. He has ok in his clutehes, I ſhall 
never get —_ 2 » 3g 

D. Job. Come Dog follow 1 me cloſe, Rtinking Raſcal. * 

"Fae: Lam too well pick d in the Salt · water to ſtink, 1 thank you; I- 

Thall keep a great while. But. you were 4 rl 0 ergy Man, to leave 


a Gentleman, our Friend in danger, as ybu did me. I have reaſon to 
follow you: But 5F ſerve you not n your — — 2 ben 
Sturg CON. o ö no. 
N. Fob. Follow me, Sirtah + Tice a Lady, + Dll 152 rn Y 
+ Joe: Are you fo fierce already? 1 ee 


. | Enter Clara ſinging, A ſhame on the Carl, — 
Clay. Ha W This is the rior; 


What makes him here? . 


D. Joh. A delicate Creature. Ha! This ath Lady. 
How happy am Ito e you bene . 
Clar. What, meane you, Sir? 
D. Joh. I was undone enough before, with e your Picture i in ace 


Galle _— but 1 ſee you have more Excellencies than Beauty, your ew 
n 


ot have conſpir d with that to em me. 
Cu Have you ſeen my Picture? ; | 
D. Joh. And lovd'iit above all ere but the Original. 
Lam loſt beyond beyond redemption, unleſs you can pity. me. | 

Jac. (aſide.) He has been Joſt # hundred times, but he always finds 
himſelf again——ard me too; a pox on him. 

D. Job. When Love had taken too faſt hold on me, ever to let me 
go, I too late found you were to Morrow to be-Marry'd. | 

Clar. Yes, Fam condemn'd to one I never laws 1 are come to 
rally me and my misfortunes. 

Jac. Ah, Madam, fay not ſo, m ; Maſter is always in earneſt. 

H. Job. 'So much Jam in earneſt now, that if you have no way to 
break this Marriage off, and pity me, I ſoon ſhall repent I ever eame to 
Land; I ſhall l — Sr pon the Shore, here I ſhall linger out 


my life inthe worſtof pains, deſpairing Love; their I ſhould haveperiſt'd 


quickly 

Far: Ah poor Man! he's in a deſperate condition, CR RT 
my heart | 

D. Joh. Peace, Raſcal. Madam, this is the only opportunity Iam 
like to have; Give me leave to improve it. ; 

Clar.. Sure, Sir, you cannot be in earneſt... 2 my 
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Ws 
e Sun can convince you, Madam, 


15 wear 
Ja. O Sir, Sir, have a care of Sweari for fear once 
i your ily be forfwome—= ng n 
Peace, Dog, or Lihall lit our Wi s 
ut ys I Brow f he be orſror tis 2 time, chars cer- 
Clar. Sir, if you be in earneſt, and I had an incling 
— bri ing ie abour, my Father has difpos'd of me. „ 
D. Joh. Diſpole of your Ell, PI x enough with Jus, anda 
Forture and Quality are too great for him, f or w you are inten 
to diſpute with me. 

Clay. If this be true, wou'd you win a Woman at firſt ſight ? . 

D. Joh. Madam, this zs like to be the firſt and Laff; to Morro is 
the fetal day that will undo me. ; . ; 
Jas. Courage, Don, Matters go well. ' 

"lar. Nay, I had rather have a Peaſant of my own Fs Yes | 
nan an Emperor of another's. He isa hand ſome Gentleman, and ſeems 
to be of Quality: o "a 
n | A 

Sir, talk not of impoſſible things; for could I wiſh this, 3 | 
Honour will not ſuffer him to dif - with his promiſe. . 


2 Joh. Pl Try you beyond his power, "and your intended Hu- 
's too. 

Clar. Ir cannot be; but 1 mult leave you, 1 dace rior be ſeen with 
Y OUr—— | 


D. Joh. Remember the ſhort time you have to think on-this : Will 
you let me periſh without relief? If you will have pity on a wretched 
Man, I have a Prieſt in my company, III Marry you, and we'll find 
means to fly early in the Morning, be fore the houſe are ſtirring. 

Clay. confeſs I am to be condemn d to a ſlavery, that nothing can 
be worſe; yet this were a raſh attempt. 

D. Joh. If you will not conſent to wy juſt. deſires, I am reſolv'd to 
kill my ſelf, and fall a Sacrifice- to your diſdain: Speak, ſpeak my 
doom # | [Holds his. Sword to his Breaſts 

Clar. Hold, hel hag 

Tab. Ay, hold, hold : Poor fooliſh Woman, the ſhou'd not need to 
bid ham hold. 

Clar.” Pil find a means this night to ſpeak with you alone; but I fear 
this is but for your diverſion. 

Fac. Yes, tis for diverſion indeed ; tae common diverſion of all the 


Dk 
—_—— great and good my Inteutions. are Honoura- 


Clar. Farewel, Sir, I dare not ſtay longer. 
D. Job. Will you keep your Word, Madam? 


2 You'll keep yours, no — Oar: 
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Clar: 1 will, i rather thi'marry one I cannot logg a I can 


no man of anothers chooſin 

D. Job. Remember, . 1 have nly ne . 
thing to ſay, Keep this Secret from your Siſter, till we have effected 
PI 850 you ſufficient reaſon for hat I fay. [Evi Chr 
3 Vittoria; I have her faſt, ſhe's my own. 

Nac. Vou are a hopeful man, you may come to good in time. 


. Enter Flavia. 2 
Di. Joh. Here is the other Siſter; have at her. 
Fac. Why, Sir, Sir; have you no conſcience ? 2 
Will not one at once ſerve your turn ? 
D. Joh. Stand by, Fool. Let me ſee, en 
Hau. What ſay you Sir? 
D. Joh. You have lately taken up à ſtray heart of mine, I bs 7 
do not intend to. detain it, without giving me your own in exchange. 
| Fav. I a heart of yours ? Since when, good Sir? You are but this 
| Gp ſhipwrack'd on this Coaſt, and never ſaw my face before. | 
D. Fob. 1 ſaw your Picture, and I ſay your motion, both ſo charm- 
ing, 1 mouſe not reſiſt them; but now L have a nearer view, I ſee plain- 
ly Lam lo 
. Flav. A goodly handſome man! 8 e 
re Joh. Such killing Beauties I ne'r ſaw before; 'my heart i ircero- 
cably gone. 

Flow. Whether is it gone, Sir? I aſſure you I ve no ſuch thing a 
bout me, that I know of: 

D. Joh. Ah, Madam, if youwou'd give me leave to ſearch you, 1 
ſhould find it in ſome little corner about you, that ſhall be name leſs. 

Hav. It cannot be about me, I have none but my own, and that I 
muft part with to morrow to I know not whom. 

D. Joh. If the moſt violent love that man e'r knew can e'r — 
that treaſure, it is mine; if you give that way, you loſe che trueſt Lo- 
ver that e'r languiſh'd yet. 

' Fac. What can be the end of this; Sure Blood muſt follow this diſ- 
honour of the Family, and I unfortunate, ſhal] have my throat cut t for 
company. 

| Flav. Do you know ders you are? | 

D. Joh. Yes, Madam, in Spain, where pon tien are very ſeites' 
and thoſe that are wiſe make uſe of em as ſoon asthey have em. 

Flav. You have a mind to divert your ſelf; but I muſt leave- you, 1 
am diſpoſed to be more ſerious. 

D. Joh. Madam, I ſwear by a 

Jac. Hold, hold; will you be for ſworn again? 

D.: Joh. Peace, Villain, I ſhall cut that — | 

Flav. Farewel, I cannot ſtay. LExit Flavia. 


D. Fob. PI not leave her; In thaw her if ſhe were Ice, before I have 
done with her. 
Jas. 
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N. There is fn end of this leu duet Wel, L muff be HAlrd or Rag d 
er 1 
C Ide EE ß 8 ö 
Ester Maria ud Leonora. W 
Leon. J am faint with what J ſuffered at Sea, and with my wandring =. 
fince ; let us repoſt a little, we ſhall not find this houſe to night. 1 7 
Aar. Ine'r thall reſt till I have found Don Franciſco's houſe; but I'll | | 


_ 


fit down awhile. 9 8 . 

Leon. 1 hope he will not find it, till l have found means to give Don . 
John warning of his cruel intentions: I would fave his life, who! fear, : 
would not do that for me. But in the miſerable caſe that I am in, if he 

dienies his love, death would be the welcom'ſt thing on earth to me. 

AM. Oh my Oftavio! how does the loſs of theè perplex me with de- 

ſpair! the honour of Mankind is gone with thee. "Why do I whine? 

Grief ſhall no longer uſury the place of my revenge. Kow could I gnaw 

the Monſters heart, Villam ! In be with you. When L have zeveng'd 

my debt Hd auio s loſs, I then ſhall die contented. 


imer Don Lopez and Don Antonio. 8. = 
H. Lop. The old mans fafe ; I long to know Don John's ſucceſs. | N 4 
D. Ant. He's engag'd upon a noble caſe: If be ſucceeds, *twill be a | 1 
victory worth the owning. 4 . p 
D. Lop. Hah ! whom have we hear? A young man well habited,, 
with a Lady too; they ſeem to be ſtrangers. _ . 87 
D. Am. A miſchief comes into my h | that's Forth the doing. 
D. Lop. What's that, dear Auteniss - 
D. Ant. We are in a ſtrange Country, and may want Money: 1 
would rob that Fellow, We have not-robb'd a good while; me- 
thinks tis a new wickedneſs tome. . 55 * 
D. L. Thou art in the right. I hate to commit the ſame dull ſin A 
over and over again, as if I were marry d to it: Variety makes all things 
pleaſant. 8 3 | 
D. Ant. But there's one thing we'll ne'r omit. When we have robb'd D 
the Man, well raviſh the Woman. 
D. Lop. Agreedy; let's tot, man. Come on, young Gentleman, we 
muſt ſee what riches you have about you. | 
Aa. O Villains! Thieves! Thieves! theſe are the Inhuman Com- 
Panions of that bloody Monſter. 
| | Leon. Have pity on poor miſerable Strangers. | 
— Di. Ant. Peace; we'll uſe you kindly, very kindly. | _ 
D. Lop. Go you carry that young Gentleman, bind him to a Tree, 22 
and bring the Money, while I wait upon the Lady. | 
D. Art. Will you play me no foul play in the mean time then? For 
we mult caſt Lots about the buſineſs you went of. | 
D. Lop. No, upon my honour. 
Ae. Honour, you Villain? . | | 
D. Ant. Come, young Gentleman, I'll tame you-- PE” ; 
| 
| 
| 
; 
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| Af Welo! help) Sprung bang Maria. 

Ton. TE Take our money, but leave us 
liberty 3; be not ſo barb'rouſly cruel. 

D. Ant. Come, | have made haft with him; now let usdraw Cuts 


who enjoys the Lady firſt, = 
Leon. O heavn afliſt me what do I hear? Help! belp! 8 Ta 
| Enter ſtir or five Conntry Fellows Nen | 
t. Count. Fel. What, two men a r i fa Lay Be gone, andlet 


8 or we have ſower ra ſhall waſler your bones, I teil you 


D. Ant. How now, Rogues? [Fight off the & 
Leon. Thanksto Haar Dat 
LExit. 
Enter Don John aa 8 


D. ob. I ſhall conquer em both. Now, Sirrah, what think you 
Fac, Why 1 think you manage your buſineſs as diſcreetly, — oe 1 
much pains to have your throat cut, as any man in Spain. 
D. Joh. Your tear or- rules your ſenſe, mine nale Monarchs might | 
282993 
Fac. Tis like to be a very ſhort ore at this rate 
D. Joh. Away, Fool, tis dark, ar 1 


the way home 7 
| — | 
Leon. Heaven guard me from theſe wicked Wretches. Help! Bet 
they are here. 


D. Joh. How now, Madam? What, afraid of a man l. | 
rm Don John, no, not of you; you are the man rh? world Iwould 

ve met. 

D. Joh. Leonora, you are the Woman i thy world] would lavenvoided. 
*Sdeath ! ſhe will ſpoil my new deſigns; but I have atrick for her. What 
miracle brought you hither? 

Leon. Love, that works the greateſt miracles, made me follow you; 
and the ſame Storm drove me on this ihoar, on which you were thrown, 
and thus far I've wander'd till I have found you. 

D. Joh. This is the moſt unreaſonable unſatiable loving Lady, that 
ever was abus d by man; ſhe has a kind of Spaniel love, the worſe you 
uſe her, the more loving ſhe is. Pox on her, I muſt be rid of her. 

Leon. 1 am very faint and weary, yet I was reſolved not to reſt till] 
had found you. 

D. Joh. 1 3 love has o'rcome and convinc'd me, there 


is not ſuch a Woman breathin 
Leon. This ba Sovereign Modicine for all my ſorrows, 1, me- 
thinks am happier than ever: But I am faint and ; ill. 


D. Joh. Here, Madam, lhave nexcllxt Colt til eh you; 
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and Il conduct you where you ſhal) never be unhappy more. 
Leon. From that dear hand tis welcome — 
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Too your healtnn. e Gt is. les p 4 
„ DD. Job. And to your owndeſtruttion;, you have drunk your laft: i p 


Leon. What means my Love? , © ot 2% | 9 
D. Joh. Vhave drunk the ſubtileſt poiſon that Axt e'r yet invented. . . ol 
Jac. O murder! murder! what have you doe? 2 
D. Job. Peace, Villain, leave your unreaſonable pity——— . 
Tou cannot live-two-minutes.. 3 

Leon. O ungrateful Tyrant! thou haſt murdered the only Creature 
living that cou'd love thee. Heaven will revenge it, though to me tis 
kindneſs. Here all my ſorrows ſhall for ever ceaſe. | * 

D. Joh. Why would you perſecute me with your love? 
5 Leon. Icould not help it. I came to preſerve you, and am deſtroyed 
fuor't. | ha ie 
Za. Oh horrid HT rant e 
D. Joh. To preſerve me! Iwear my fafety by my fide. 
Leon. Oh l faint! Guard yourſelf. There's a young 
Gentleman purſues your life. Have a Care 
l came to tell you this, and thus I am rewarded. ; 
Heav'n pardon you. Farewel. I can no more. | [ Dies. 

Fac. This object ſure will ſtrike your heart! Tigers would melt at - 
this. Oh the Harth willopen and — you up, and me for company. 
There's no end of your, murder s. ba * 

D. Joh. This is the firſt time I ever knew compaſſion. 52 

| Poor Fool, I pity her, but tis too late | 
. 4 Farewel all ſenſleſs thoughts of a remorſe, xt 2a mA 
I would remove what er wou'd ſtop my courſe. [ Exeunt. ü 
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Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. i 
D. Joh. FW oo ights ſucceſs exceeded allmy hopes. I had admit- 9 
| tance totheir ſeveral Chambers, and Thave beencontratt- 4 
ed to both the Siſters, and this day reſolve to marry em, and at ſeveral 
times enjoy them; and, in my opinion, I ſhall have a hrace of às pretty 1 
2 4 Wives, as any man in Spain. « | | wt | 
D. Ant.» Bffve Don John, you are maſter of your Art, not a Woman | 
in Spain can ſtand before you. n FIR - 
- D. Lor. We can but envy you, and at a diſtance imitate z But both 
their Maids ſhall to pot, I afſure you. | | * 
Jac. How far will the Devil hurry you. . 8 
D. Job. Tis not the Devil, tis the fleſh Fool. 


Jur. Here will be fine cutting of throats. Poor Jacimo, muſt thou be : 
cu*; off in the flower of thy Age? | | _ 
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1 D. Loy: We dhoak you; Sir; never better. 
D. Am. We never ſhall requite this 8 
Jer. [ warrant you my r will ; he's # very greneful civil Perſon 


D. Jab The Favor too gre oe Guan ena, bu but 1 ſhall 


Je. e 55 


. — Two] 
D. Fran. 9 you are come, you are early. 
1. Bridegr. This joytul occaſion made us think it late. 
2. Bridegr. The ex of foyreat a Beſing us we this day hope $8 
to enjoy, would let us little Reſt laſt night. | 
1. Bridegr. And the frattion will afford us lets to-night. - 
D. Job. — Fools! you ſhall be bob d. How F tickles oy Spleen "0 
'D. Fran. Erbes are to be my Sons in- law. | 
D. Job. And my Cuckolds before-hand. | 1 
D. Fran. Pray know em, Gentlemen, they are neuer Honour, 5 
D. Joh. I ſhall be es es them ; | 
But firſt l' ſerve their Ladies. LA. 
D. Fran, Come, Gentlemen, Pli now conduct; you to my Daughters; 
and beg your pardon for a moment, Ell wait on you again. 
[Exit Don Fran. and . 85 
D. Ant. Thele Fools will ſpoil your Deſign. 
D. Joh. No, poor Sots; L have 1 che Ladies to feign Sck- EY 
nels, and put off their Marriage till to Morrow Nennt, to gain time; 
ſothe mean while | have em fate, Boys. 
— = But will not the Siſters betray you to one another ? 
Joh. No, I have wheedled each into a Jealouſie of the other, and 
2 believes that if the other knows it, She, 1 in Honour will reveal it 
es. Sir, Hyeube d fyour life : Why d 
Fac. Sir, if you be lo very weary o life: on't you make 
uſe of a convenient Beam? _ r way; fo 2 5 with- 
out the filthy pother you keep about it.! | 


D. Joh. Away, Coward, tis a ſign I am not weary of my lite, that 


.% 


; . 
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_ 885 — ol loſt: Ti Fe of th ſpruce 
Fac. Facoms ! art 18 a Fellow neat 
parts ſhould be deſtroy'd. * F 
by Euer Don Franciſco. | 
4 D. Han. Come, ; Gentlemeng will you not refreſh your ves with 
— cool Wines this Morning N 
E y : Top: 


4 


mal! deſerve your Thanks 1 | 1 " 
warning of 'em, and to beg your power to revenge ſuch horrid Acti- 
ders. They ace Devils in the 8 of Men. 

mad young Man is that? 


there have — all night, and but this Morning was reliev'd by Pea- 


n Fan. Heav'n! What do l hear ? 
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ow Eater Maria in J's Nan. 
Your halbe Serene 1 
Mar. Sir, when I've told you what I come for 1 dou not but 133 


D. Fran. You have em, Sir, already 


Mar. You have lodg'd within —— lens me Ship-wrack'd Men, 
who are greater Villains than the Laith & ere bore ; I come to give you 


ons, as Heart could never yet conceive, or Tongue could utter. Ha! 
they aretheſe. _Revenge, Revenge cruel, unnatural Rapes and Mur- 


2 Now the fare is fall'n 5 me thinks I feel cool Stee! al- 
e Body. Too well I know that Face. f 
D. Joh. 1 know that Face. Now, lmpudence, affift me. What 


D. Fran. Theſe, by their Habits and their Meens, are Ggatlemen, 
and ſeem to be Men of Honour. | | 
Mar. By theſe two, laſt night I was robo d, and bound to a Tree, and | 


ſants II had a Lady with me, whom they ſaid they would raviſh, 
and this Morning I faw her dead; they muſt have murder d her. 


3 lam noos'd already, I feel the knot, methinks, under my 
r 

D. Ant. The Youth raves; we never ſaw his Face, we never Kirr'd 
from the bounds of his Houſe fince we came hither. 

D. Lop. Sdeath, let me kill the Villain : "obs thus affront Men 
of our Quality and Honour ? 

D. Fran. Conſider Tam a Magiſtrate.  - 

D. Joh. The Youth was robb'd, and with the fright has loft nw 


Poor Foot ! let him be bound in's Bed. 


D. Fan. Do not perſiſt in this, but have a care: 
Theſe Injuriggto Men of Honour ſhall not Pp unpuniſhed. | 
Mar. Whither ſhall injur'd Innocence fly for ſuccor, if you ſo ſoon 


* be corrupted ? Monſter, III wales my ſelt; have at thy | 
eart. | 
D. Fran. What means the Youth, put up your Sword. ; | 
D. Am. We told you, Sir, he was mad. | "A 
Afar. c Video +1 od your pokes Sir ; My Grief, : 


* 


— 


W N 7 e 
— lier Fg me fo, I ſcarce can utter them, / That Vini is +" 
1 Don John, who ba ſely murdered the Governour of Sevil in his ne, and 4 | 
i OP then diſhonoured his fair Siſter- . . 
3 D. Job. Death and Hell! this 1h in beynndun ſiſlbrinee- | 
13 | D. Hab. Hold Sir, think in whoſe houſe you are. 
= . Fac. O Lord! what will this come to ? Ah — thy line = lite. e 
= 18 ſhort. 
= Mar. This is the Villain, who Bild the Lover” of Antonio Siſter, 

—_ flow'rd her, and murder'd her Brother in his own houſe. 
= . D. Joh. Tl have no longer patience.” / : W 
. — Ant. Such a Villain ſhould have his throat ak honed i in a Church. 
. 4. DEE: No man of honour-will oo thoſe,whoofter Tack injuries. 

. Have at you, Villain. 
= D, Fran. Nay chen; ; Within there: Ho! Ewill protot him, or, 
. 1 with him. 


| "Ads two nenne > | | 
I. Bridegr. What s the matter-? . 
D. Joh. This raſhneſs will ſpoil my deſign upon . Daughters; if! ">. 
had perfected that, 1 would have own'd all this for half a Duccatoon.— _ 
[To Ant. -Lop. V. 
ask your pardon for my ill manners; I was provok'd too far: indeed 
the accuſations are ſo extravagant and odd, I rather ſhould have laugh- 
ed at em Let the young Fool have a vein open d, he's ſtark ſtaring 


mad. 
Du Ant. A fooliſh Impoſtor. We ne'r ſaw Sevi tin nt wahr. 8 ä 
Mar. Olmpudence ! * * ö 4 
3 Fac. No, not we; we never were there till yeſterday. pray "Sir lay h | 
that young Fellow by the hells, tor lying on us, men ot e | as : 
1 D. Fran. What is the matter, Friend, you tremble {o? * 
* D. Lop. Sdeath, the Dogs fear will betray us. 


. Fas. I tremble Sir? no, no, Sir: I tremble. Though it would 
make any one tremble to hear one lie, as that- young Gentleman does. 
Have you no conſcience in you? 

Mar. Heay'n can witnels for me, I ſpeak not falſe.” Ot avio, my dear 
. Octavio, being deareſt to me of all the world, I would in Sev! have re- 

venged his murder but the Villain there eſcaped me: 1 followed him to 
Sea, and in the fime Storm in which their Ship periſh'd, I was thrown . 
ON 5 — Oh my Octavio! if this foul unnatural murther be not re- 
veng'd, there is no Juſtice left among mankind. His Ghoſt, and all 
the reſt whom he has barbarouſiy murder'd, will inter ru ygur quiet, 
they'll haunt you in your fleep.. Revenge, revenge! | 
2. Bridgr. This is wonderful. \ 
D. Fran. There muſt be ſomething in this; his paſſion cannot be 
counterfeited, nor your man's fear. 
6 Jac. My fear ? I ſcorn you words; 1 fear nothing under the Sun. 1 
fear? Ha, ha, 
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D. EY ne lun 0 
| PEE err of howour * again thee, whoa * 


Jar. Nay, againſt four, r 23 of has 3 
Mar. O Villain, that 1 "had my.Sword' \;imbru'd —— hearts RM ; 


my ger den Do Ms Sir, or Heaven will reh you. * 
ds ne * eee rn 
j Clara. 3 


> it | 

D. Fran. BT” .- earneſt, in his Sekten e . 

what you wou'd have him, an Impoſtor. My houſe has been your "Saftu- 

ary, and I am obliged in honour not to att as a Magiſtrate,but your Hoſt, 

vo violence {hall here be offer d toyou; but. youmuſtinftantly leave this 5 1 
houſe, and if you would have fafety, e elſe l * 2 
D. Jb. This is very well. W 1 I . 
Mar. Oh! will you let em go puniſh'd Sd 5 | A 

Whither ſhell I flie for vengeance ? . | 
D. _ Pray leave this place immediately. 


Jac. Ah, good Sir, let's be gone Sir, your moſt humble Ser- 


— 95 "4 
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vant: 
cle. Oh, Sir, conſider what you do; do not * Don John from 
hence: | Dr | 
1. Bride. Ha what meafts ſhe ? er OR Y 
D. Fran. What fay you? 
Clar. Oh, Sir, he is m my Husa, we L contracte d. 8 * 
va Fran. "Oh! what do 1 hear? 1 


Bride. of am diſhonoured, abus d. Villain, thou diet,” 
D. Joh. Villain, you lie, L will cut your throat firſt, 


D. Fran. Ti where are my people here. - 


| Enter Servants and Flavia. IN 

Hau Oh, Sir, hold; if you baniſh Don John, 1 am loſt for ever. 

D. Fran. Oh Devil ! what do I hear? 
Flav. He is my Husband, Sir, we were laſt night contracte l. 
Clar. Your Husband Heaven! what's this? . 
2. Bridg. Hell and Damnation! | | 25 
D. Fran. Oh! I have loſt my ſenſes: - 32 

Mar. Oh Monſter! now am I to be believ'd ? 
Fac. Oh ſpare my life! I am Innocent as! hope to live and breath. 
D. Joh. Dog, you ſhall fight for your life, if you have it. g , 
D. Fran. Firſt, Ill revenge my ſelf on theſe. l 


D. Joh. Hold, hold, they are both my Wives, and 1 will have them; 
4 Runs at his Daughters, they run out. 


| D. Fan. Oh Devi F fal on — 


Mar. Fall on, I will aſſiſt you. Ss 
83 hey fight. Maria ant Don Franciſco ace I. led 


the two Bridegy ooms are hurt, Jacomo, raus awaye 
D. Joh. Now we ve done their Io es. 


ah, cowardly Rogue! are not you. cn ofa Whore? 7 » 
. 2 "Fc! 
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time or other, will undo us. 


Let us employ ſome to purſue the murderes. 


World; a thing too vain, and little worth our care. 


Yar. Ay; Str, —_— A gn deter bing Sf | 


a Whore, then a dead Hero, | 
P. Fob. I could find in my he reiche Raſcal; his ſer, ſome 
Fac. Hold, Sir, I went, Sir, to provide for your efape Letstake 


Horſes out 0 the Stable, and flie ; abundance of company are 


coming, 
expoſing the Weding and we are irrepairgbly loft if w we take not this 
time, 


— 85 fear, will now preſerve you. 


Ty Ant. I think he councels well Let's fle to a new place of pler- 


Job. But 1 ſhall leave n my butts undone with the two Women. 
bo 'Tis now ſearce feazable. Let's fly ; you'll light on others 
as 


where we come next. 


D. Joh. Well, diſpoſe of me as pleaſe; and yet it troubles me. 
Jer. Haſte, haſte, or we ſhal) be apprehended. TY » [Excunt 


* © Enter Clara and Flavia. 
Flas. o chat I exer li d to ſee this day ! 
This fatal day ! Tas our vile difobedience | | ; 
Caus'd our poor Fathers death, which Heaven | 2 


Will revenge on us. So lewd a Villain - 
As Don Johm was never heard of yet. | as 


Clar. That we ſhould be ſo credulous! Oh dreadful 
Accident Dear Father, what 1 can 
We make ? Our crimes too foul for | 
Tears to waſh * and all our lives will 3 
Be too ſhort, to ſpend in penitence for this * 
Our levity and diſobedience. He was the 
Beſt of Fathers, and of Men. - * 
Flav. What will become of us, poor miſerable - Maids, * 
Loſt in our Fortunes and our Reputations? N 
Our intended Husbands, if they recover of their 
Wounds, wil} murder us; and tis but Juſtice : 
Our lives tos'now cannot be worth the keeping. 
Thoſe Devils in the ſhapes of men are fled. 
' Clar. Let us not waſte our time in fruitleſs grief; 


*. «4 


And for our ſelves, let's to the next Monaſtery, 
And there ſpend all our weary life in penitence. | 
Hau. Let's fly to our laſt Sanctuary in this world, 
And try, by a Religious life, to expiate this Crimes: 

There is no ſafety, or no hope but there. 
Let's go, and bi along farewel to all the 


Clar. Agreed; farewel to all the vanity on Earth, 
Where wretched Mortals, tol9d twist hope and fear. 
Muſt of all fix'd and Ae joy deſpair. 
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In pleafant ” / 

a plies reins reaps | 
1. Nymph. e 

As innocent as 

Strangers to ſtrife, 3 

To baneful envy, and co wreched cre, | 


In rural pleafures ſpend our ha -- 
| quiet our reſt, 


eng mar calm 
No rude Ambition i 


Nor baſe and _— 
2. — — 4 — 


how to 
we have ſuch contents 


Nature is here not debauch'd by Art. 
'Tis 8 in Saturns happy E | 
Minds are not here 9 — Ds ; 

A homely Plenty, with ſharpe — F | 
Does lightſome health, and vigorous orous ſtrength impart. | " 
1. Nymph. A chaſt cold Sprint does here refreſh our thirſt, 
+ Which by no feaveriſh ſurfeit is inereas d; 
Our is ſuch as Nature meant for Men, 
* with the Vicious, Eating was an Art. 
. Nymph. in noiſie Cities riot Bpurſu'd, 
And lewd luxurious living ſoſtens men, 
| Effeminates Fools in Body and in Mine 
| bog their A and ir Nerves, 
2. Shep. With filthy ſieams from their excels of Meat, 
And cloudy vapors rais'd from dangerous Wine; 
Their e ba. never clear or free to think, 
TIP waſte their lives itt a continual miſt. 

| Shep. Some ſubtil and ill men chuſe Temperance, 

8 Na Vertue, 8 Vice, | 

Andi vigilantly wait᷑ to ruine thoſe, 
my Laney and Eaſe have lulrd aſleep. 

2. Shep. Yes, in the clamorous 22 Law, 
Where what is meant for a relief 's a 3 
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Smiling on all they meet and loving none 
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15 their Foundations ſire; but ſome 
Are undermin'd, others blown down by ſtorms. 
2. Nymph. Their ſubtilty is but a common a Road 


Of flattering great men, and opprefiing little, - 


8 


1. Shep. In po ME life is alla fm; 
But we enjoy a iw |calm: .. 
Here our own Flocks we keep, and here 
I * my Phillis can embrace unenvi d. 

And I and Celia without jealouſie 


- Bur har he Pi whe — 1 
„ eee 
N 


m obs and, bepher 3 come |. 
2 5 42. 
Where each-day is a Holy „ "8 


In theſe Groves — 5 * 
Sacred to Eaſe and happy — 
To Dancing, Muſick, Toetry : 
Tour Flocks may now ſecurely rove. 
OW you expreſs your jolity. 


Enter Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, fnging in Choru;, RR? 
We come, we come, no joy like this. TAK 
Now let us ſing, rejoyce, and h. | 
The Grelt can never knew Fore N. 
1. As this. | 1 
2. As this. | 
3. As this. EG | 
All. As this. 8 "Ig, 885 
The Great can never know ſuch 11. pk 


3. All th Inhabitants o r ved, 
Now celebrate the Springs urs 
That gives freſh vigour to the "IP : "ds 
Of every living thing. 
Chor. The Birds have been ſinging and billing Phe us, 
And all the ſweet Choriſtersy jeyn in the Chorus. 


2. The Niohtinoales with jugoin throats, ws, 
* de our tht 1 5 3 
So ſweet, ſo ſweet, ſo ſweet : _ 
. And'thus our Loves and Pleaſures greet. 
Chor. Then let our Pipes ſound, let us dance, let us ſing 
Till the nume Sean "Ye oat e s A "uy" 
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3 How h py are we, 
From all jealouſie free; 


ers Or cares can annoy us: 
e toy and we kiſs, 
And Love's our chief bliſs : 
A-pleaſure that never can cloy us. 
Chor. Our days we conſume in unenvied delights. - 
And in love and ſoft reſt our happy long nights. 
4. Each Nymph does impart 
Her „ 425 | 
To her Swain, who-thinks that his chief Treaſure. 
, No envy is frar d, 
8 No ſighs are er heard, 
But thoſe which are caus d by our pleaſure. 
Chor. When we feel the bleſs'd Raptures of innocent Love, 
Ne joys exceed ours but the pleaſures above. 


In theſe delightful fragrant Groves, 


, er's celebrate our happy Loves. 
General Jr. pipe, and dance, and laugh, and ſing; 
Chorus. Y; Ne Ys 
Thus every happy living thing, . 
Revels in the chearful Spring. + 


[Dance continues. 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 

D. Joh. So, thus far we are fate, we have almoſt kilbd our Horſes 
with riding croſs out of all Roads. ; 

Fac. Nay, you have had as little mercy on them, as if they had been 
Men or Women: But yet we are not ſafe, let us fly farther. 

D. Joh. The houſe I lighted at was mine during my life, which I 
ſold to that fellow ; he, fince he holds by that tenure, will carefully 
conceal us. | 

Fac. Tis a Tenure I will not give him two Months purchaſe for. 

D. Joh. Beſides, our Swords are us'd to conqueſt. 

D. Ant. At worſt, there is a Church hard by; we'll put it to its pro- 
per uſe, take refuge int. 

D. Lop. Look here, here are Shepherds, and young pretty Wenches z 
ſhall we be idle, Don? 

D. Ant. By no means; tis a long time,methinks,fince we were vicious. 

D. Joh. We ſerve em as the Romans did the Sabines, we'll rob em 
of their Women; only we'll return the Punks again, when we have 
us'd them. 

Jac. For Heavens ſake hold. | 

D. Joh. Sirrah, no more; do as we do, raviſh, Raſcal, or by my 
Sword, I'll cut thee into ſo many pieces, it ſhall pole an Arithmetitian 
to lum up the fractions of thy Body. 
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Jac. I ravith ! Oh, good Sir! my Courage lies not that way; alas, 


1, I am almoſt famifh'd, I have not eat to day. 


D. Joh. Sirrah, by Heaven do as I bid thee, or thou ſhalt never eat 
again. Shall I keep a Raſcal for a Cypher? 2 | 

Jac. Oh! What will become of me! I muſt do it. . 

D. Joh. Come on, Rogue, fall on. h 

D. Ant. Which are you for? 1 R 

D. Joh. Tis all one, I am not in Love but in Luſt, and to ſuch a one, 
a Belly full's a Belly full, and there's an end ont. | 

1. Shepherdeſs. What means this violence? 

2. Spepherdeſs. Oh! Heav'n protect us. x 

Jac. Well, I muſt have one too; if 1 be hang'd, I had as good be 
hang'd for ſomething. I' Ever one runs off with a Woman. 

D. Lop. Rogues, come not on; we'll be in your Guts. 

All Shepherdeſs. Help, help. | id [They cay out. 

1. Shep. What Devils are theſe ? [Exeunt. 

* | [Three or four Sheherds return with Jacomo. 

1. Shep. Here's one Rogue. Have we caught you, Sir? We'll cool 

your courage. 


— 


* 


Fac. Am I taken priſoner ? I ſhall be kept as an Honourable Hoſtage / 


at leaſt | | 

2. Shep. Where are theſe Villains, theſe Raviſhers ? | 

Fac. Why you need not keep ſuch a ſtir, Gentlemen, you will have 
all your Women again, and no harm done. Let me go,-Fll fetch em 
to you. 7 N 

1. Shep. No, you libidinous Swine; we'll revenge the Rapes on you. 

Jac. Good kind civil people paſs this by: This true, my Maſter's a 
very Tarqun ; but I never attempted to ravith before. 

2. Shep. I'll ſecure you from ever doing of it again. Where's your 
Knife? f | 
Jac. Heav'n! What do you mean? Oh fpare me! 1am unprepar'd ; 
let me be conteſt. | . | 


1. Shep. We will not kill you, we'll but Geld you : Are you ſo hot, 


Sir ? 

Fac. Oh bloody Villains! have a care, tis not a ſeaſon for that, the 
Sign's in Scorpio. | 

2. Shep. Down with him 

Jac. O Help Help! Murder! Murder! Have à care what you do, I 
am the laſt 0 all my Race Will you deſtroy a whole Stock, and 
take away my Repreſenters of my Family 

1. Shep. There ſhall be no more of the breed of you 

Jac. I am of an antient Family; Will cut off all hopes of a Son and 
Heir? Help! Help! Maſter, Don Jom? Oh! Oh! Oh! 


Enter Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 
D. Job. How now, Rogues? Do you abuſe my Man ? 
Jac, O Sir, this is the firſt good thing you ever did: If on 


# 


4 . i 


had not come juſt in the Nick, I had loſt my Manhood. 
D. Ant. Tis no matter for the uſe you make on't. 
D. Lop. But come, let's now to Supper. Io 
Fac. Come on, I am almoſt ſtarvd. [Exeunt. 
| Shepherds return 1 
1. Shep. Let's not complain, but dog the Rogues, and when we have 
Hous' d em, we will to the next Magiſtrate, and beg his pow'r to ap- 
prehend em. 8 eee 5 LExeunt. 
TheS CE N E changes to a C H URC H, withthe Sta- 
tue of Don Pedro on Horſeback im it. 


D. Joh. Let's in and ſee this Church. 1 | 

Fac. Is this a time to ſee Churches? But let me ſee whoſe Statue's 
this? Oh Heav'n ! this is Don Pedros, whom you murder'd at Sævil. 

Di. Joh. Say you fo, Read the Inſcription. 

Jac. Here lies Don Pedro, Governor of Sevil, barbarouſly Murder d by 
that Impious Villain Don John, gainſt whom luis innocent Blood cries ſtill for 
Vengeance. \ V. | | 3 

D. Joh. Let it cry on. Art thou there i' faith? Ves, I kill'd thee, and 
wou'd dot again uponthe ſame occaſſion. Jacomo—Irwite himto Supper. 

Jac. What, a Statue ! Invite a Statue to Supper? Ha, Ha — can 
Marble eat? | 

D. Joh. I ſay, Raſcal, tell him I would have him Sup with me. 

Jac. Ha, ha, ha! Who the Devil put this Whimſey into your Head? 
Ha, ha, ha! Invite a Statue to Supper? 
D. Joh. 1 ſhall ſpoil your Mirth, Sirrah ; I will have it done. | 

Jac. Why, tis impoſſible; Wou'd you have me ſuch a Coxcomb, in- 
vite Marble to eat? Ha, ha, ha. 

[ He goes ſeveral times towards the Statue and returns Laughing. 
- Good Mr. Statue, if it ſhall pleaſe your Worſhip, my Maſter deſires 
you to make Collation with him preſently ; 
[ The Statue neds his Head, Jacomo falls down and roars- 
Pu Oh I am dead! Oh, Oh, Oh. 

D. Joh. The Statue nods its Head; tis odd 

D. Ant. Tis wonderful. 

D. Lop. 1 am amarz'd. 

Jac. Oh I cannot ſtir! Help, help. | 

D. Joh. Well, Governor, come, take part of a Collation with me, 
tis by this time ready; make haſte, tis I invite you. [Statue nods again. 
Say you lo ? Come on, let's ſet all things in order quickly. 

Jac. Oh tly, fl | | | | 

D. Ant, This 1s prodigious. ; 

| [Exeunt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio, Jacomo. 
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The 8 CE N E s 1 — os 4 Table ſpread, 
Servants ſetting on Meat and Wine. 


D. 755 Come, our Meat is ready, let's Sit. Pox on this fooliſh 
Statue, it puzles me to know the reaſon ont. Sirrah, Pl) give you 
leave to Sit. | | 

D. Ant. Let's eat, ne'er think ont. 

Jac. Ay, come, let's eat; ; Tam too hungry now to think on 1 the 
frighht L. lacomo eats greedily. 

D. Joh. This is excellent Meat. How the Rogue eats. You'll choak 
your ſelf. 

Jar. I warrant you, look to your elf, 

D. Ant. Why, Jacomo, is the Devil in you ? 

Jac. No, no; 2 * be, tis a hungry Devil. 

D. Lop. Will you not Drink:? 

Jac. IT] lay a good foundation firſt, 0 

D. Joh. The Raſcal eats like a Cannibal. ; 

Fac. Ay, tis no matter for that. 

D. Joh. Some Wine, Sirrah. -» 

Jac. There, Sir, take it; I am in haſt. - 

D. Ant. Sdeath, the Fool will be ſtrangl'd. 

Fac. The Fool knows what he does. 

D. Joh. Here's to Don Pedros Ghoſt, he ſhould have been welcome. 

Jac. O name him not. 

D. Lop. The Raſcal is afraid of you after death. 

Fac. Oh! Oh! Some Wine, give me ſome Wine. [ Almoſt choal d. 

D. 2 Take it. 

Jac. So, now tis down. 

D. Ant. Are you not fatish'd = 

Jac. Peace, peace; I have but juſt be gu Cone knocks hard at the door. 
Who's there? Come in, I am very buſie | 


= 


D. Fob. Riſe, and do your Duty. 
Fac. But one Morſel more, I come, Knocks, Ag ain. 
| What a Pox, Are you mad Open, the door. 


Enter Ghoſt. 
Oh! the Devil, the Devil. 
D. Joh. Hah! It is the Ghoſt, let s riſe and receive him. 


D. Ant. I am amaz d. | 4 
D. Lop. Not frighted are you? | 
D. Ant. 1 ſcorn the thoughts of fear. [They ſalute the Ghoſt. 


D. Joh. Come, Governor, you are welcome, fit there if we had 
thought you would have come, we wou d have ſtaid for you. But come 


on, Sirrah, give me ſome Wine. [The Ghoſt Sits. 
Fac. Oh! Iamdead ; What ſhall I do? Ide not come near you. 
*% D. Joh. 
g * 5 + * 1 * 
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D. Job. Come, Raſcal, or Pl cut your Throat. | 
F Hl Wine, bis hand trembles. 
Fac. I come, I come, I come. Oh! Oh! | | | 
D. Job. Why do you tremble, Raſcal? Hold it ſteady 


Tac. Oh ! I cannot. 8 i 
| Jacomo ſnatches Meat from the Table, and rums aſide. 
y D. Joh. Here Governour, your Health. Friends, put it about. 
Here's excellent Meat; Taſte of this Ragouſt. If you had had a Body of 
Fleſh, I would have given you cher entire. but the Women care not 
for Marble. Come, III help you. Come, eat, and let old Quarrels 
be forgotten. 33 
Ghoſt. I come not here to take Repaſt with you; 
Heaven has permitted me to animate 
This Marble Body, and I come to warn 
You of that Vengeance is in ſtore for you. 
If you amend not your pernicious Lives. 

Fac. Oh Heavn! | 

D. Ant. What, are you come to Preach to us ? 

D. Lop. Keep your Harangues for Fools that will believe em. 

D. Joh. We are too much confirm'd. Pox o this dry Diſcourſe, give 
me ſome Wine. Come, here's to your Miſtriſs; you had one when 
you were living: Not forgetting your ſweet Siſter. Sirrah, more Wine. 

Ja. Ay, Sir Good Sir, do not 7 oo the Ghoſt ; his Marble 
Fiſts may fly about your Ears, and knock your Brains out. 
8 D. Joh. Peace, Fool. 

Ghoſt. Tremble, you impious Wretches, and repent ; 

Behold, the Pow*rs of Hell wait for you. [Devils riſe. 

Jac. Oh! I will ſteal from hence. Oh the Devil! 

D. Joh. Sirrah, ſtir not; by Heav'n I'll uſe thee worſe than Devils 
can do. Come near, Coward. 

Fac. Ol dare not ſtir ; What will become of me? 

D. Joh. Come, Sirrah, eat. 

Jac. O, Sir, my Appetite is ſatisfied. 
D. Joh. Drink, Dog, the Ghoſ's Health: Rogue, dot, or Pl} run 
my Sword down your Throat. 
/ Jac. Oh! Oh! Here, Mr. Satue, your Health. 
D. Joh. Now Raſcal, ſing to Entertain him. | 
Fac. Sing, quoth he! Oh! I have loſt my voice; I cannot be merry 
in ſuch company. Sing | 
D. Ant. Who are theſe with ugly Shapes ? 
D. Lop. Their marner of appearing is ſomething ſtrange. 
Ghoſt. They're Devels, that wait for ſuch hard impious Men. 
They're Heaven's Inſtruments of Eternal Vengeance. 
D. Joh. Are they me of your Retinue ? Devils, ſay you? I am 
ſorry I have no Burnt Brandy to Treat em with, that's Drink fit for 


1 Devils —Hah! they vanith. LTaiy fink. 
| Ghoſt, Cannot the fear 01 11115 ernal Tortares 
„ Change 
1 | | 


0 1 
= Change the horrid fl of your abandor'd lives? pe 
q; | bo bink d on thoſe Fires, thoſe —— Fires, | 

_ - That ſhall without conſuming burn 1 ever. 

D. Joh. Dreams, _ too flight to loſe my pleaſe for. 

In ſpight of all you ſay, I will go on, 

Fill L have furfeited on all delights. 8 | 

Youth is a Fruit that can but once be gather'd, - 8 FAY * 

And I'll enjoy it to the full. 

ö D. Ant. Let's puſh it on; Nature chalks ou the way that we ſhould 
ollow. 

1 D. Lop. Tis her fault, if we do that we _ not. Let's on, here's 

a a. Brimmer to our Leaders health. 

* Ja What helliſh Fiends are theſe ? | 

4 D. Joh. Let me tell you, tis ſomething ill bred to rail at your Hoſt, | 

= that treats you civilly. You have not yet forgot your quarrel to me. 

Ghoſt. Tis for your good; by me Heaven warns you of ite wrathzand 
gives you a longer time for your repentance. I invite you this night to 
a repaſt of mine, | 
D. Job. Where? 
Ghoſt. At my Tomb. 
D. Ant. What time ? 
Ghoſt. At dead of night. 
D. Joh. We'll come. 
Ghoſt. Fail not. 
D. Lop. I warrant you. 
Ghoſt. Farewel, and think uoon your loſt condition. 
D. Joh. Farewel, Gevernor, III ſee what Treat you'll give us. 
3 rol FAnd J. 
| Fac. That will not I, Pox on him, I have had enough of his compa- 
ny, I ſhall not recover it this week. If I eat with ſuch an Hoſt, VII be 
hang'd. 
D. Joh. If you do not, by Heaven you ſhall be hang'd. * 
Fac. Whither will your lewdneſs carry me? I do not care for having 
a Ghoſt for my Landlord. Will not theſe Miracles do good upon you. 
: D. Foh. There's nothing happens but by Natural Cauſes, 
Which in unuſual things Fools cannot find, 
And then they ſtyle em Miracles. But no Adcidens 
Can alter me from what I am by Nature. 
Were there 
Legions of Ghoſts and Devils in my way, 
One moment in my courſe of pleaſure Id not ſtay. 


LExeunt Omner. 
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Enter. Jacomo, with Back, Breaſt; and Heal. piece. 

Fac. El}, this damn'd Maſter of mine will not par with me; and 
we muſt fight five or fix times a day, one-day wich another, 
that's certain: Therefore thou art wiſe, honeſt Facomo, to arm by 
elf, I take it. Sa, ſa, fi———Methinks I am very valiant on the ſud- 
dain. Sa, 1a, fa. Hah! there 1 have you. Paph Have at you. 
Hah——there I have you through: That was a fine thruſt in tierce. 
Hah——— Death what noiſe is that? | | 


. 
2 
- 
* — — > 


| 3 Enter Don John. 

D. Joh. How now Sirrah, what are you doing ? 

Jac. Nothing, but practiſing to run people through the bodies, that's 
all; for I know ſome body's throat muff be cut before midnight. 

D. Joh. In Armour too! why, that cannot help you, you are ſuch a 
cowardly Fool ; fear will betray you faſter within, than that can defend 

O WI 0t.— | | 4 

Jac. I fear no body breathing, I; nothing can terrifie me but the 
Deviliſh Ghoſt. Ha! who's that coming? Oh Heaven! [Leaps back. 

D. Joh. Is this your courage? You are preparing for flight before an 
Enemy appears, | 
Fac. No, no, Sir, not I; 1 only leapt back to put my ſelf upon my 
guard Fa, la, la. — | 


; Enter Don Lopez and Don Antonio. 

D. Joh. Whom have we here ? | 
Jac. Oh where! where! who are they? 
D. Joh. Oh my Friends! where have you been! 
D. Ant. We went to view the ſtately Nunnery hard by, and have 
been chatting with the poor ſanctifi d Fools, till it's dark; we have 
been chaffering for Nuns-fleſh * 
D. Lop. There 1 made ſuch a diſcovery, if you do not afliſt me, I 
am . for ever. Don Bernardo's Siſter, whom I fell in love with in 
Sevil, is this day plac'd there for probation ; and if you carnot adviſe 
me to ſome way or other of getting her out, tor ſome preſent occaſion 1 
have for her, I am a laſt man, that's certain. | 
8 tbe buſineſs is difficult, and we reſolve to manage in it 

uncil. | 

Fac. Now will they bring me into ſome wicked occaſion or other of 
ſhewing my proweſs : A pox on em. a ; 

D. Joh. Have you ſo long followed my fortunes : To boggle at diffi- 
culty upon ſo honourable an occaſion; beſides, here is no difficulty. 

D. Lop. No? The Walk are ſo iv, and the Nuimery {o ſtro gly 
fortify'd, will be impoſſible to go wo muſt nd ſome S u- 
tagem. : a » | 


e 


75 D: Joh. The Stratagen is ſoon found out-——_ 
D. Ant. As how, Don John ? 
D. Fob. Why, I will ſet fire on the Nunnery ; fire the Hive, Had the 
Drones muſt out, or be burnt within : Then may you, eh eaſe, under 
pretence of ſuccor, take whom you will. 
. D. Lop. Tis a gallant deſign- 
D. Ant. I long to be about it. Well, Don, then a Fel- 
low breathing. 
Jac. Gentlemen, pray what became of chat brave Fellow, that fird 
the Temple at Epheſus: Was he not hanged, Gentlemen, hum 
D. Ant. We are his Rivals, Fool; and who would not ſuffer for ſo 
brave an Action? 
D. Joh. Hes a Scoundrel and a Poultroon, chat — not have his. 
Death for his Fame. I 
D. Lop. That he is, a dami'd Son of a Whore, and not fit co drink * 2 
with. 
Fac. Tis a rare thing to be a Martyr for the Devil: But what good 
will infamy do you, when you are dead? When Honour is nothing but 
a vapour to you, while you are living. For my part I'd not be hang d 
to be Alexander the Great. 
D. Ant. What a Phlegmatick dull Raſcal i is that, who has no Ambi- 
tion in him. 
Jac. Ambition! what, to be hang'd ? Beſides, what's the FRY 
value of honour when a Man is under ground? ? Let” em but call me ho- 
neſt Jacomo, as I am, while I live, and let em LCA me, when I am * 
Don Jolm if they will. 
D. Job. Villain, dare you prophane my name ? 
Jie. Hold, Sir, think what you do; you cannot hurt me, my _ 
are Piſtol proof, 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. 1 come to give you notice of an pprodclyng danger : You muſt 
fly, an Officer with ſome Shepherds have found you were at our houſe and 
are come to apprehend you, for ſome out rage you have committed; I 
came to give you notice, knowing our Family has a 8 re re for you. 
D. Joh. Yes, 1 know your Family has a Ee + , for 1 
have lain with every one in it, but Thee and thy Maffe 
Fac. Why look you now, I thought what *twoud come . Fly, Sir, 
, fly ; the darkneſs of the night will help us. Come I]! lead the way. 
1 Joh. Stay Sirrah, you ſhall have one occaſion more of ſhewing your 
valour. 
D. Aut. Did ever any Knight Errant fly, that was ſo well 9 ? 
D. Lop. No; you ſhall ſtay, and get Honour Jacomo. 
Fac. Pox of Honour, I am content with the Rock I have already. 
D. Joh. Youare eaſily latisfied. But now let's fire the * 
D. Ant. Come on. 
D. Lop. I long to be at it. 


Jac. O Facomo ! Thy Lite 1 is not worth a piece of Fight. "Tis invain Fo 
. to 
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you'll be graciouſly pleas d to leave 1 adventure. 


D. Wel 
. Well yo 
bly content with a Halter. 


Ou have your 


D. Joh. But, do you hear, Fool ? Stand Centine! here; and if any 


thing happens extraordinary, give us notice of it. 


Fac. PEEL? What do you mean? Thats as bad as gu 


with you 
D. . Let me find ou here when come or dead 
M * again, or you are a 


LExeunt Don John, Don Lopez, Don Antonio. 


Fac: Tam ure I am a dead Man, if you find me here: But would my 
Armour were off now, that I mignt run the lighter. Night aſſiſt me. 
Heaven! What noiſe is that? o be left alone in the dark, and fear 

Ghoſts and Devils, is very 2 But Oh! Who are thele. 
Enter Officer, Guards, and Shepherds. 
I. Shep. We are thus far rigt, the Raviſhers went this wa 
3 Shep. For Heaven's lake take 'em dead or alive ; fi 4 deſperate. 
Villains ne'er were ſeen. 

Fac- So; if I be catch'd I ſhall be hang d; it not, I ſhall be kilfd. 

A fine, theſe are the Shephers. T1] hide my ſelf. 


[He ſtands up lee 7 againſt the Wall. . 


7] . Shep- If we catch the Rogues we'll broil em alive; no death can 
be painful enough for ſuch Wretches. | 
2: Shep. O irapious vile Wretches! That we had you in or cue, 
your dark Lanthorn, and let's ſearch for em. 
Is What will become of me, my Armour will not do now. 
Fahy I agate ve hunted them upon a good ſcent : But now we 


5 Let me ſee; I have one trick n „ 


the Devil. 
2. Shep. They muſt be hereabouts, 
* Tec I 1 in amongſt them, e ee chow] Bight em. 


. Oh Heaven! What horrid O jet's this ? 
Fer he Devil. 
2. Shep. Oh fly, fly, the Devil, the Devil, "NED 


LExeunt Shepherds frighted 
Fac. Farewel, good Gentlemen: This is the firſt time _ Face Cer 
did me good- Bur Tu not ſtay I fake it; Yet whether ſhall I fly? Oh! 


What noiſe is that? J am in the dark, in a ſtrang ge place too; What 
will follow ? There lie. Oh! my Arms. Hah! Who's there ? Let me 


go this way wes; the Ghoſt ! the Ghoſt ! Gad Div me, twas 


nothing M6 . LA noiſe within, Fire, Eire, the Numery's on 8 


1 r l they have done the "deed. There is no flying 3 now 
che place will be full of People, and wicked Lights that will diſcover 


fly. | 
me, if I fly. 5 F Wicks 


2 * 


Thanks, and when 1 fe youtigain I will be han- 


7” 


Within Fire, Fins r Fire; 8 Fire; 1 St 
[Several People croſs rhe Sage 2 
Far. What ſhall I do ? There's no way but one, Tl go ith 
wy Fire Murder! Help! Help! Fire! Fs 
[More People cole; the Stage, he runs with them. 
Euter Don John, Don Antonio, Don Lopex, Four Nis. 
D. Joh. Fear not, Ladies, we'll protett you. 
1. Nur. Our Sex and Habits will protect us. 
D. Lop. Not enough, we will protect you better. 
Nun. Pray leave us, we muſt not conſort with Men. 
5. Ant. What would you run into the fire to avoid Mankind? You 
E 
D. Joh. Come, Ladies, walk wit us; we'l r O 
I. Nur, We'll go no further, we are fl fe enough; be gone, and 
help to quench the fire. 
= Joh. We have 3 come along with us. 
D. Lop. Ay, come, you muſt go. 


* 


with us. 
1. Nun. Heav'n ! What violence i is this? What i impious Men are 
theſe? Help! Help 
Enter Flavia and Clara Prob tioners. 
Flav. Here are the bloody Villains, the cauſes * our 1 
Clar. Inhuman Butchers ! now we'll have >: 


D. Joh. Hah ! here are a brace of my Wives. * A 28d . 


to this Fool, take her betwixt you; for my pr, N have my own. 
Come, Wives, along with me; we muſt conſummate, my 5 
ve muſt conſummate. | 
Clar. What Monſters are theſe ? 
All Nuns. Help! help! | 
D. Ant. *Sdeath ! theſe fooliſh Women chez 600 Meble 


* 


P. Log. Here are ſo many people, if they cry out more. bey F 


mterrupt us in our brave deſign. 
D. Joh. I warrant: you; when they cry out, let us out- noiſe em. 
Tome, Women, you muſt go along with us. 
1. Nun. Heaven! What ſhall we do? Help! help! 
D. Joh. Help! help! Fire! Fire! Fire! 
D: 
D. 4, F Help! help! 
e — aa 
Enter ſeveral people, crying out * 5 ä the Rear. 
. Fire ! Fire! Tus] Hel Ap he ; 
*Sdeath ! here's my Maſter. 
D. Joh. Sirrah, come along with me, 1 have-uſe of you? 
Fac. I am caught. 5 
D. Joh. Here, Sirrah, * of Wives, and force her after me} 
Do you refuſa, Vilain? OF 


— 


CAll cry Help. 
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D. Ant. Come along, ve Inow what's goot for you; you muſt go | 
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| Enter Shepherds, wit „ ; | 
ans. . help! good people help! Reſcue us from theſe — 
I. O are you, committing violence on Women? 
2. they are the Villains we ſeek for. 

Fac. Where is my Armour now ? Oh oy A Armour. 
Officer. Fall on. Jacomo a as 


1215 

2 and the O | 

D. Joh. Say you ſo, egen he ; 8 | 
So, the Field's our own.  * 

D. But'a pox. on's, —— Vir 00s da, we 


y have loſt the Women. 


— Ant. We'll find em TR But poor Faroms's kid. $3 1 
78 That's a Lye ; LAfide. 
Faith, — off our Dead. 

. Agreed; we'll by 4 him in the Church, 1 the Ghoſt 

Ng us, we'll Treat the Worms with the * of a Raſcal. 
Fac Not yet a while. * LAſede. 
D. Lop. Come, let's take away the Fool. * | 15 

Jac. No, the Fool can take up himſelf. *Sdeath ! you reſolve not 

to let me alone dead or alive . 8 


Hes are more Murders, Oh ! 


D. Lop. Oh — Raſcal! Are you alive! 2 


| [The Clock frites Twelve. 

D. Ant. The Clock ſtrikes Twelve. 

D. Joh. Slife, our time's come, we muſt to the Tomb: I would not 
break my word with the Ghoſt for a thouſand Doubloo 

Fac. Nor I keep it for ten times the Money. . 

D. Joh. But you ſhall keep your word, Sir. 

Fac. Sir, I am reſolv d to Faſt to night, tis a Vigil: Beſides, I care 
not for eating in fuch baſe company. 

8 Follow, follow, follow ?: 

D. Lop. D'hear that noiſe ? The remaining Rogues have raigd de 


p Mobile, and are coming upon us. 


Fac. Oh! let's flieflie What will become of me ? 

D. Ant. Let's tothe Church, and give the P.ogues the Go-by. 

D. Joh. Come on, ſince tis my time, and I have promis d the Gover- 
ä I'll go Nu had beſt fly, Sirrah, and be taken. 

Fac. No: Now I muſt go to the Church whither I will or no. Away, 


KEY Enter Tos Shepherds with great Rabbi. 
| e- o a great 
Here they went; follow, follow——— Exeunt omnes. 
The SCENE the Church, the Statue of Don Pedro on Horſeback; on 
each fide of the Church, Don Johns Father's Goſt, Maria's, Don Be- 
ciſco 8, Leonora 's, Hora s, Maria's Brothers, and others, with Torches 
in their hands. 
Emer Don John, Don Antonio, Doñ Lopez, Jacomo. 
Fac. Good Sir, let's go no farther; look what horrid Attendants are 


here. This wicked Ghoſt has no good meaning in him. 


. D. Joh. 


* 


| 'D. * lle . 5 Lthink he has robb'd alt 
the Graves hereabouts of their Dead, to wait upon us. Ft eons 


D. Ant. 1 ſee no Entertainment prepar d. 
Go Lop. . eos Hoot era 


D. Joh. He would not ſure be ſo il bred, to make us wait on him on 
foot. 
Jac. Pox on his Breeding, I ſhall dye with fear; I had as good have 
been taken and hang d. What horror ſeizes me 
D. Job. Well, Governor, you ſee we are as good as out words. 
D. Ant. Where's your Collation? ; 
D. Lop. Bid ſome of your Attendants give us ſome Wine. 
5 [Ghoſt fend 
Sar. Have you not yet thought on your loſt condition? | 
Here are the Ghoſts of ſome whom you have Murder'd, 
That cry for Vengeance on you 
Father's Ghoſt. Repent, tepent of all your horrid crimes : 
Monſters, Repent, or Hell will ſwallow you. 
= 9 That's my old Man's voice. Dy hear Old Gentleman, you 
Fac. I do repent, O ſpare me. I do repent of all ways fins, but eſpeci- 
ally of following this wicked Werd „ [Kneels. - 
D. Ant. Away, Fool. Ant. Kicks him. 
D. Fran. Ghoſtu My Blood cries out upon thee, barbarous Wretch. 
D. John. That's my Hoſt Franciſco, faith thou wert a good honeſt 
Blockhead, that's the truth on't=—— 
Flora s Ghoſt. Thou ſhaltmot eſcape Vengeance for all thy crimes. 
D. Joh. What Fool's that, I am not acquinted with her. 
eon. Ghoſt. In time lay hold on Mercy, and repent 
D. Joh. That was Leonora, a good natur d ily War ſomething too 
loving, that was all her fault 
Mar. Villain, this is the laſt moment of thy 7 
And thou in Flames Eternally ſhall howl. 
D. Joh. Thou ly'ſt, this is the young ber headed Fool we kilfd at 


* 


755 | e s Pox on him, he diſappointedme i in'my defign upon the Daugh- * 


ers. Would thou wert alive again, that I might kill thee once more. 
D. Loy. No more of this 0 fooliſh ſtuff; give us ſome Wine to be- 
gin with. 
D. . Ay, Give us Gme Wine, Governor. 
D. John. What, do you thinkto Treat us thus? Ioffer d you a better 
Entertainment. Prethee trouble us no more, but bid ſome of your At- 
tendants give us ſome Wine; P11 drink to you and all the good com- 


. Give em the Liquor they have moſt delighted ; in. 
[Two of the Ghoſts go out, and bring four _ full 
of Blood, then give am to D. Joh. D. Ant. P. Lop- 
D. Lop. This is — | 
v. 1. 
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sto Jacomo, who runs ES 


N 


we a Ts 


2 Archos b 
book What ane Ek: YETI 
P. ok. Give it me. Here, take it, Sirrah. 


Fac. By no means, Sir, I never Drink between Meals. Oh Woo 


D. Joh, Take, it, Raſeal. 1 
Fac. Oh Heav'ns! | 
D. ph. 3 1 Govemour, pour Health is the reddeſt Drink f 


Py” 
. Hah ! hah ! tis Blood. « "00 
* "Ant. Pah ! it $—— | | 


Jac. Oh! I'll have nope of f. N 
cou the Glaſet dowii 


D. Joh. *Sdeath do „ 
- Seat. Tis fit for Blood-thirſty Wretches. 
D. Joh. Do y yu up reid me with my killing of you; 1 did it, and 


would do it again : 
off root and branch to enjoy your Siſter. But will you Treat us yet no 


otherwiſe? 
Sar. Yes, 1 will, ye impieus Wretches. | L Flouriſh. 
D. Log. What's here? Muſick to Treat us with? 
D. Ant. There is ſome pleaſure in this OY p 


Song of Devils. » * 
1. Dev. 2 prepare, new Gueſts draw near 
And on the brink of Hell appear. ; 
2, Dev. Kindle freſh Flames of Sulphur there. | 
| Aſſemble all ye Fiends, 
G 1 for the drerdſul end; 2 
F Of impious Men, who far excell 
" 4 | All th Inhabicants of Hell. 
Chor. of Let em come, Let em come, 
Devils. To an Eternal dreadful Doom, 
| Let em come, Let em come. 


> D In Miſchiefs they have all the Damn d out- done 5 
Here they ſhal Gn and ſhall unpitty'd groan, 
Here they ſhall howl, and make Ezernal moan. 
1. Dev. By Blood and Luſt they haue de ſerv d ſo well, 
| Tha they ſhall feel the hotteſt flames of Hell. - 
2. Dev. In vain they ſpal here their paſt miſchiefs be mail, 


* exquiſite Te orments at never ſhall fail, 5 
"% 3. Dev, 


? Will you drink oft ur? Oh | 


fight with all your Family one by one; and cut 


* C 


"> "4" : " a" 
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WM Let WP come, Let em come. 


Ep WW” 


* 


e. Will you not relent and feel ad? ? 
* D. Joh. Cou'dft chou beſtow another Rennt on me, 1 might; but 
5 with this —— have, I ths 
D. Loy. Theſe things are 
oh Ant. ; Thane cnt of grydging owls, bu Kren holds me 
D. Lop. eee, *tis now ted late; Lellack OE 
4 Te lac 4 find ” 
= , Star. Periſh ye impious Wr an 
s N ip F % MO * The vais ler n. g.. F 
=__ 9 | 1 Don Lopez, 4 Don Antonio 
4 are ſwallom d up. 
Wl | Behold 3 dreadful Fates,. and know, chat th laſt Moment's come. 
=. D. Job. Think not to fright me, fooliſh Ghoſt; Fl] break your 
1 my Marble Body in pieces, and pull down your Horſe. r 
- Fac. If Fear has left me my Strength, Pl ſteal away. Eat. 
D. Joh. Theſe things 1 ſee with Wonder, but no Fear. þ 
Were all the Elements vo be c 
nn And ſhufft'd all into'their former Chaos; 
ö Were Seas of Sulphur — round about me, 
5 Ss. And all Mankind roaring within thoſe fires, 25 
8 I could not fear or feel the leaſt remorſe. 3 4 
2 Iu1s the laſt inſtant᷑ I would dare thy Power. _ = 3 
| Here I ſtand firm, and all thy Threats cont * 
* | f 1 Murderer ſtands here, now do thy worſt 
4 - Lit Thunders wy Li ghrent, Devils deſeink 
* and fink with Don John, who is cover d 
| Ty ve WEIS S. - 
Sed. Thus periſh al) * 
Thoſe Men, who by their Words and Actions dare, 
Againſt the Will and Power of Heavn Declare. 
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